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has always ſhone among the reſt, 
And. is the boldeſt way, if not the ben 
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POETICA WORKS. 


JOHN DRYDEN, ESO. 


IN THREE VOLUMES, 


WITH THE LIFEOF THE AUTHOR. 


Hear how vary'd lays ſarpriſe, 

And bid alternate fall and riſe 

The power of muſia a bur hearts allow, 

And what Timotheub vas, is Dryden now» POPE» 

Hark, his hands the 1yre explore | 

Bright-ey'd Fa Ting o'er, 

Scatter from — | 

Thoughts that — that burn. 

Bat ah ! tis heard no more . GRAY, 
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Narren. 


AN FSSAT 1 UPON erk. 


BY MR. DRYDEN) AND] THE 2,07. boten. 
ü N ein, 6269 t bak 

How dull and how infenſible a/beaft +/+ 1 
Is man, 1 — x 
Philoſophers and poets vainly ſtro ve, ah 
In every age, the lumpiſhi maſs to mor: 
But thoſe were pedants, —— atkbichath; 
Who know not only to iuſtruct, but pleaſe. 
Poets alone found the delightful way net 
Myſterious morals gently to conve x, 
In charming numbers; ſo that as men grew! | 
Pleas'd with their poems, they grew wiſer too. 
Satire has —— Hard! 
And is the boldeſt way, if not the beſt. 
To tell men freely of their fouleſt faults, Ty 
To lang ut thr va des and dannen. 
In ſatire, r = 

To each deſerving its peculiar praiſe.” | 
Some did all folin with juſt ſharpneſs blame, 
Whilſt others laugh'd and ſcorn d em into 8 
But of theſe two the laſt ſucceeded beſt, 
As men aim righteſt when they ſhoot in jeſt. 
Yet, if we may preſume to blame our guides, 
eee eee 5 
In other things they juſtly are preferr dʒ 

| in this alone, methinks, the Ancients err'd;, 

Aj 
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6 AN ESSAY UPON SATIRE, 


Againſt the groſſeſt follies they dedaimy © >; V 
Hard they purſue, but hunt ignoble game. 
Nothing is caGes than ſuch blots to hit, 

And 'tis the talent of each vulgar wit : 

Beſides, tis labour loſtʒ for who would preach / _ .. 
Morals to Armſtrong, or dull Alon teach? m . 
Tis being devout at play, wiſe at a ball, 

Or bringing wit and friend ſtip to Whitchall. | 
But with ſharp eyes thoſe vicer fanks:to find, - * 
Which lie obſcuxely in the wiſeſt mind: 
That little ſpeck, ich all the reſt does ſpoil, [ 
To waſh off that would be a noble toil; 
Beyond the looſe-writ libels of this age, i! 
Or the.forc'd ſcenes of our deliing age; | L 
Above all cenſure, too, each little wit | prey” 
Will be ſo glad to fee the greater hit, | "He 
Who judging better, „. — 

Of ſuch correction will habe cauſe to boaſt. 


In ſuch a ſatire all would ſeck a ſhare, ä Jen 
And ev'ry fool will fancy he is there. £2 O 
Old ſtory-tellers, too, muſt pine and die, 04, 
'To-ſee their antiquated wit laid bj; 
Like her who miſs id her name in a lampoon, 
And griev'd to find herſelf decay d fo ſuu. 


No common coxcomb muſt be mention'd here, 

Nor the dull train of dancing ſparks appear, 

Nor fluttering officers who never fight; 
A a} 


A £88A4PF: YPON SATIBE. * 


Much leſs half wits': — P2972 
For they are faps; the other are but foals. 


Who would not be a+ ſally as Dunbar, „ $0613 271” 
As les Mental — tg 
The cunning caurtier bonld be ſlighted too, 
Who with dull kaawry makes fo much doe 
Till the ſhrewd fool} by thriving t0o,-too-falt, ' 
Like Aſop's fox; beromes a prey at laſt. g Munde) 
Nor ſhall the royal miſtreſſes be nam d. 
Too ugly, or too eaſy, to be hlam d: 
With «om cach wege fol keeps ach» ne. 
They are as common that way as the other: 


Yet funt'ring, Clnles, betwatahi-bindly deane | I 
Meets with r 5 

Affected humour, or a painted face... + i IC 
In loyal libels we have often told him voc 
How one has jilted him, the other ſold ee 2 


How that afſacts to laugh, — amagacs 111 
But who can rail ſo long as he can fleep? - n too 10 
Was ever prince hy two at onee miIꝭ.z :: 
Falſe, fooliſh; old, ill natur d, and ill- ret? 
Earnely, and Ayleſbury, with all that race: | 

Of buſy blockheads, Quit bane hear ce places) | A 
At council ſet, as foils on Dorſet/z-fcore,.. |. 1 
o make that great falſe jewel, — 1 i 
Who all that while was thought excceding wife, 
Ooly for taking pains and telling lies. 


'L A -ES9AY: UPON SATIRE. 


But there's no meddling with doch nauſeous men, 
Their very. names have tir d my lazy penn 
Tis time to quit their company, and/chuſe 1 / 
Some ſitter ſubject ſor a ſharper muſe. 
Firſt, let's behold the merrieſt man ali ie 
Againſt his careleſs genius vainly ſtrive g. 
Quit his dear eaſe, ſome deep deſign to lay, 
*Gainſt a ſet time, and then forget the day; 
Let he will laugh at his beſt friends, and be 
Juſt as good company as Nokes and Lees 
But when he aims at reaſon or at rule. 
He turns himſelf the beſt to ridiĩcule J 
Let him at buſineſs nel er ſo earneſt ſit, Tys 
She him brink and ai the irc wth wit 
That ſhadow of a jeſt ſhall be enjoy d, 5 
Though he leftall-aiznkind/to be deeyd / 
So cat, transform d, ſat gravely and demure, 
——ůů—— 
But ſoon the lady had him in her eye, 
And from her friend did juſt as oddly fly. 
Reaching above our nature does no gf! 
We mult fall back to our old fleſh and blood :- 
As by our little Machiavel we find, en 100 15 
That nimbleſticreatureiof the buſy kind. 
His limbs are erippled, and his body ſhakes, - | 
— allthis ball makes, 
No pity e e eraſer nd 


| a nN DFON SATIRE. 9 
What n 
To ſee him drag his feeble legs about, a rwih 
Like hounds il-coupled ? — -n, f 


' Through hedgts, ditches, and through: al that's 1. 


'T were anime eee bat binratons;)c” 

To uſe a body ſo, though tis one's own: - 

Yet Ns — + & 
That, whilſtheerceps, his vig'rops thoughts can ſoar. 
Alas! that ſoaring, to thoſe few that know, ' - 
Is but a huſy grov'ling here below. LAs 
So men in apture think they mount the ſky, )») 
Whilſt on the ground th' intranced wretches lie: >. 
So modern fops have ſancy d they could fly. 

As the new carl. with parts deſerving praiſo, V 
And wit enougłk to laugh at his own ways,  —- 
Yet loſes all-ſoft days and ſenſual nights, 

Kind Nature checks, and kinder rue 
Striving againſt his quiet all he can, 

For the fine notion of a buſy mann. i x 

And what is that at beſt, but one whoſe mind | 

Is made to tire himſelf and all manł indꝰ 

For Ireland he woold go; faith; let him e 5 
For if ſome add fantaſtic lord would fain | 
Carry in trunks, and all my drudgery do, 

Fll not only pay him, but admire him . 

But is there any other beaſt that lives | Word N 


Who his own bare fe wittingly contelws? 5 


ro AN ESSAY UPON SATIRE. 


Will any dog that has his teeth and ſtones, © | 
Refin'dly leave his bitches and his bones 
To turn a wheel; and bark to be employ d, 
While Venus is by rival dogs enjoy d? itt (3115 
Yet this fond man, to get a ſtateſman's name, 
Forfeits his friends, his freedom, and his fame. 
Though ſatire, nicely writ with humour, ſtings 
But thoſe who merit praiſe in other thing N.) 
Yet we muſt needs this one exception mae, 
And break our rules for Folly Tropos:fake; ” 
Who was too much deſpis d to beaccus'd; 
„ee eee, eee iy 
Rais'd only by his mercenary tongue, 2 
For railing ſmoothly, 8 N 


As boys, on holydays let looſe to play,, | 
Lay waggiſh traps for girls that paſs 1 K 
Then ſtout to ſee; in dirt and deep diſtreſ, 
Some lilly abe aa 7 N 
So have I mighty ſatisfaction ſouſngd : 
Toe ee ee eee eee . 
To ſee the florid fool deſpis'd, and/know'it, 

| By ſome who ſcarce have words enough to ſhow it: > 
For Senſe ſits filent;-and/condemns for weaxer e 
The finer, nay, fometimes, the witticſt ſpeaker, « 
But tis prodigious ſo much eloquence” | | 4 1 
Should be acquired by ſuch little ſenſe; - 8 . 
For words and wit did anciently agree, rr 1 


And Tully was no fool, though this man be: 


AN Assay UPON SATIRE. q 


At bar abuſive, on the bench unable, 
e er eee 
Theſe ate the — pada 
Be rather wiſe than honeſt, great than good. r 
Some other kind of wits muſt be made known, 54 
Whoſe hartnleſs errors hurt themſelves alone; 
Exceſs of luxury they think can pleaſe, b 
And lazineſs call loving of their eaſ ee 
To live diſſol v d in pleaſures ſtill they feign, 
Though their whole life's — wrt 
So much of ſurfeits, headachs; claps, eiten 7319 
We ſcarce perceive the little time between 
Well-meaning men, who make —— 1 
And pleaſure loſe, only for pledſure's fake, oh 
Each pleaſure has its price, and when we px 
Too much of pain, we ſquander life away. He 5 
Married, but wiſer puſs ne et thought of that: 
And firſt he worried her with-railing rhyme, 
Like Pembroke's maſtives, at his kindeſt time ; 
Then ſor one night ſold all his ſlaviſn lie, 
A teeming widow, but a barren wiſaGd 
Swell'd by contaQt of ſuch a fulſome toad. 
He lugg'd about the matrimonial load. 
Till Fortune, anne vn N 
Has ill · reſtor d him to his liberty, ʒñ 7 
Which he would uſe in his old Kaner, 6 1627p 
Drinking all night, and dozing all the day; 


o 
- 


1 — UPON SATIRE; * 


* 


Dull as Ned Howard, whom his brifker times 


Had fam d for duineſs in malicious chymes. 


Mulgtave had much ado to ſcape the ſnare, 
Though learn id in all thoſe arts that cheat the fault; 
For after all his vulgar marriage · mocks, 1139 970-5 
With beauty' dazzled; Numps was in the flocks; 
Deluded parents dry d their weeping eye, - 
To fee him catch his tartar. for his prise 
Th' impatient Ton wuited the wih d- lor change, | 
And: cuckolds ſmil' d in hopes of fweet r wb 
Till Petetls plot ande en with hrrow lev, © 622 
As his eſtate, his perſon, too, was free: 
Him no ſoft thoughts, =>: grathade- coofd move 4 - J 
To gold he fied from beauty and from lo re: 
Yet failing there, he keeps his treedom _— 13 
Forc'd to live-happily againſt his wil. 0 L 
"Tis not his fault if too much be 
Break not his' boaſted quiet evety eur 

And little Sid. for ſimile renown'd, „fl Hu ba 
Pleaſure bus always ſought, but never ſound. 
Though all his thoughts on wine and women fall, 


His are ſo bad, ſure he ne er thinks at ll. 


The fleſh he lives upon is tank and ſtrong ; 
His meat and miſtreſſes are kept too long: 
But ſure we all miſtake this pious man, nne i 
Who mortifies his perſon all de can; | b 2601. 31-i 24] 
What we uneharitably take for fin,” + 
Are only rules of this odd Capuchinñ 

3 > 


% 7 


an £$SAT UPON SATIRE. faqs F 


* For never hermit, under graye pretenes, 0 
© Has liv'd more contrary-to 2 — 0 4% 40 
FA And 'tis a miracle we may ſuppaſe cet. 
$- No naſtineſs offends his &kilful-noſe; | .. nnn 
Which from all ſtiak can, with peculiat art. 
if Extract perfume and eſſence from a fo—t.: bak 
4. ExpeQting ſupper is his great delight; me: ot 4 
: He toils all day but to be drunk at night! 
1 Then o'er his cups this night - bird chirping Gts, | | 
I Till he takes Hewet and Jack Hall for wits. 
oe Rocheſter I deſpiſe for want of wit. 
| Though thought to have-a tail and cloven fect; .. 
7 For while he miſchief means to all mankind. 
' | Himſelf alone the ill eſſects does ind 
1 And ſo, like witches, juſtly ſuffers nam, 
' | Whoſe harmleſs malice is ſo much the ſame. 

Falſe are his words, aſſected is his wit: 

* So often he does aim, ſo ſeldom hit: 
—— To ev'ry face he cringes white be ſpeaks, 
| | But when the back is tury'd the head he breaks: 


\s * 
— 9 
* 


Mean in each action, lewd in es ry limb. 
Manners themſelves are miſchievous. in him :. 
A proof that Chance alone makes every creature, 
A very Killigrew, without good nature. ae 
U For what 4 Beſſus has be always li d. 
| And his own kickings notably contriv/d 2: Finer 377 
For, thete's the folly that's ſtill mix'd with fears! | 
Cowards — 77 zu ba . 
Volume 114 | 
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Of fighting ſparks ſome may thelr pleaſares ſy, 
But tis a bolder ching to run way: 


The world may well forgive him all his l,, 


For every fault Abe pivve his penumev (il ? 


- 


SH 
I 


Falſely he falls imv[{@me dung vous he,, 


eee eee 14 


A life ſo infamous is better quitting, | 
Spent in base in fury and . 

ra lixe to have left out h poetry, 
Forgot by all ulmoſt as well ad me. 
Sometimes he Nas frnte humour, never „ 


And i it rirely; very ratcly, hit, ods 


Tis under f6'avach naſty obi lala, 

To find it out's the cinderawoman!'s trade, 
Who for the wretched remnants es +, 
Muſi toil all dy in wes und in mire.” 

80 lewdly dull his idle works uppehr, 

The wretched tent — — Say: 
Where one rar werten frets ra ll alone, 
For a hole page of tulheſs muſt utomo. 


How en e n dtn . 4 


Elen be; who would himfeir the moſt deipiſt! 

I, who bb wiſe und humble Rem to bee 
Now my own vunfty und pride can t ite. | - 
While the world's 'nonſenſe is fo tharply dg 
We pull down others hut to ralſe our own 
That we may angels ſeem, beige them ce, 
And are but ſatires to fot up ourſelves, 0 ahne 
4 un N 


* 


—— 
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Wann ad while been finding ſau 
E' en with my maſter, —— con 

And did by that deſtribe the talk ſb hatd, 

It ſeems ſtnpendous, and above reward, 

Now labour, with unequal force, to climb” * * 8 
That lofty kill unraach d hy former tig 1 / 
Tis juſt that I ſhould/to the bottom fall,, 
Learn to-wrive well, en not 0 te at b. 10 brA 
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TO LORD CHANCELLOR Hr. 


Arti n i £2 tk 


PRESENTED: on. e . 1662. 1 


#\ 


MMA 15% 8 i; 


MY LORD, 3-0. ws 20204 sinn wor; 
Warr 1 
Fo give themſelves, not you, an happy year, 
„% 11 
How much they hope, but not how well they love, 
The Muſes, who your early courtſhip boaſt, 

Though now your flames are with their beauty loſt, 
Yet watch their time, that, if you have forgot 

They were your miſtreſſes, the world may not; 
Decay d by time and wars, they only prove 

Their former beauty by your former love, 

And now preſent, as ancient ladies do, 

That courted long, at length are fore d to woo: 

For ſtill they look on you with ſuch Kind eyes, 

As thoſe that ſee the church's ſov'reipn riſe, 

From their own order choſe, in whoſe high ſtate 
They think themſelves the ſecond. choice of Fate. 
When our great Monarch into exite went, 

Wit and religion ſuffer'd baniſhment, _ 

Thus once, when Troy was wrap'd in fixe and ſmoke, 
The helpleſs gods their burning ſhrines forſook ; 
They with the vanquiſh'd prince and party * 
And leave their temples empty ta the fae. 


ro Tur LORD CHANCELLOR uren. 19 


At length the Muſes Rand, reſtor d aim 
To that great charge which Nature did ordain; 
And their lav d Druids ſeem reviv'd by Fate, 
ee, Crt eee been RIS 
Ro aan eee rus eee 
Through you; to as his vital influence; - 
9 
And work them higher, as to us they go. 
In open proſpet-nathing bounds dur eee, ö 
Until the earth feems join d unto the fey +11 
So in this hemiſphere our utmoſt view | © 2 


Is only bounded by our King and yo. kf wort 
——— jaln 7 : J. 
And beyond that aa anther bers cb ba. Ta 

So well your virtues do with bis agrar, +: 


That, though your orbs of diſſ rent dener, A 
Yet both are for cach-othar's uſe diſpos'd,” > + / 
His to incloſe, and your's to be ãn,m d ?: 
Nor could another in your room n 10 
Except an emptineſs had come between. 
Well may he then to you his cares impart. 
And ſhare his burden where he Mares his heart, 
In you his ſleep ſtill wakes 1 his pleaſures mem 
Their ſhare of bus'pefs-in your lab xing mind. 

So when the weary» Sun his place refgns, 25 
He leaves-his light, and by refletion ſhines... 

Juſtice, — wr" Fry 
Exclude ſoft merey from a private cauſe, n 1571 A 
| Bij | 


— 


— 


| 
\ 
f 
11 
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18 TO THE Lon CHANCELLOR nor. 
In your tribunal moſt herſelf does pleaſey'/ 1/0 


There only ſmiles, decauſe ſhe lives at eaſe ; 


And, like young David, finds her ſtrength the more; - 
When diſencumber d from thoſe arms the wore. // 
Heav'n would our royal maſter ſhould exceed '- 
Moſt in that virtue, which we moſtdid need; 
And his mild father (who too late did find 


| All mercy vl bt whu dan gen was join) 


His fatal goodneſs left to fitter times, 

Not to increaſe, eee n 
But when the — weaddies Maggi a G 
How large a legacy was left to you, hne oe 
(Too great for any ſubject to retam )) 
He wiſely tied it to the crown aganͤĩũ 
Yet, paſſing through your hands; it gathers more, 
As ſtreams;' thro? mines, D 1 
While emp' ric politicians uſe deceit , 


Hide what e bps ein; 0} 244k 


You boldly ſhew that ſkill» which they pretend, 
And work by means as noble as your end; 7 | 
Which ſnould you veil, we „eee od 
As men do Nature, till ve came to you- 4 
And as the Indies were not found, before 
Thoſe rich perfumes which; from the happy ſhore, | 
The winds upon their balmy wings convey d, etch, 7 
Whoſe guilty ſweetueſt firſt their world 'betray'd; 1 
8o by your counſels we are brought — M131] 
A rich and eee ee n fot bol 


4 


* 


TO/THEFLOED CHANCELLOR νν tr ) 
By you our Monarch does that fame aſſure, 4 29 
Which kings muſt have, or cannot live ſecure ? 
For proſp'rous princes gain their ſubjects heurt, 
Who love that praiſe in which themſelves have part. | 
By you he fits thoſe ſub jects to obe; 


As heav'n's eternal Monareh does convey : 
His pow'r unſeen, and man to his deſighs - 70 1 
By bis bricht miniſters; the-ſtars,/lnclines. n 9 620 


Our ſetting ſun, from his deelining ſeat, . 
Shot beams of kindneſs on you; not of heat: 
And, when his love was bounded in a fe, . 
That were unhappy that they might be true, 

Made you the fav'rite-of his laſt fad times, 
That is, a ſuff rer in his ſubjects crimes. : 
Thus thoſe firſt favours you receiv'd were ſent; © 
Like Heav'n's rewards, in carthly'puniſhment, 

Yet Fortune, conſcious of your'deſtiny;' -' —  *» 
Eben then took care to lay you ſoftly by; | 
And wrap'd your fate among her previous things, 
Kept freſh to be unfolded with your King's. $940 
Shewn, all at once you dazzled fo our eyes, 
As new-born Pallas did the gods ſurpriſe, | 

When, ſpringing forth from Jove any) 1949 io wound, 

She ſtruck the watlike ſpear into the ground, — 
Which ſpronting leaves did-ſuddenly en 0 58 

And peaceful olives; ſhaded as they rod. 

2 1 
Whoſe reſtleſs motions leſs than wars do ceaſe : 


t 4 


* 


— . 


—— — D72 


| 
| 
| 
1 
1 


e ro run tonne nN cron uro, 
Peace is not reed from labour, bat from noiſe: 


And war more farce, but not more pains, — 


Such is the! mighty ſwiſtneſs of your mind. 


That, like the earth, it leaves our ſenſe behind, 


| While you fo ſmosthly turn and . 


That rapid mation daes but reſt appear. n* 7692} +4 
For, as in Nature's (wiſteeſs, with the throng - 
Of flying orbs while os is bara along. 
All ſeems 3t-malt to che dehuded ye. 
Mov'd by the foul of the fame harmony: £01620 an 
So, carry'd on by your unwearied %%% 
Let Envy, ok) eee ala 
From which the happy never muſt he foes - a 4 
Envy, that does with: Miſery relide, Nö 
The jorand d eb grid. 
Think it not hard if, at ſa cheap a rata, 
You can ſecure the conſtancy of Fate, / 4 
Whoſe kindneſe ſent eee an. i 
By leſſer ills the greater to radeem-. . - 
eee 1; wry radi 
But drops of heat, that in the ſunſhine fall. ror K 


| You have already genen d Fortune b. 


She cannot farther be your friend. or iss 
But ſits all breathleſs, and dmines te Heel. 


A fate ſo weightyythat it ſtops her wheet.. 


In all things elſe above of humble fate, 11 4:5 


* 8 N 7 
ro THE LORD CHANCELLOR HYDE. 21 


But, like ſome mountain in thoſe happy iſles, 

Where in perpetual ſpring young Nature finites, | 

Your greatneſs ſhews; no horror to affright, - 

But trees for ſhade, and how's to court the ſg. 

Sometimes the hill ſabmits itſelf a While 

In ſmall deſcents, which do its height begnilez 
And ſometimes mounts, but — ot 
Whoſe riſe not hinders, but makes ſhort our way. 
Your brow, which does no fear of thunder know, © 14 
Sees rowling tempeſts vainly beat below ; © © '# | ap 
And, like Olympus” top, th? impreſſion wears 
b Of love and friendſhip writ in former years: 5 aht 
Yet, unimpair'd with labours, or with time, | 
Your age but ſeems to a new gent (ga 0 « 
Thus heav'nly bodies do our time beget, Wat 
And meaſure ehange, but enen ods. 
And ſtill it all without'a weight increaſe, 1) 
Like this New-year; whoſe motions never ceaſe: 
S led by: Charles, a | s that is by the ſun, n orf{*t: 
t muſt both weightleſs and immortal prove WF 
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vel m or LORD Wa 
ag ei 10 2 1 
Mosr > ls Medals Me. I 0 
The hogs of his ancient fam? ++ 7 [1 1 
Beauty and learning thus together meet, e © baA 
To bring a winding for a wadding-ihect?. . "W 
Muſt Virtus prove Death — og maſt Ge 
With him expiring, Seel viartelity 2 1 
Is deaths än e ee rd dals, F 
Make us more learned only to depart? brig 9v ur tt) 
If merit be diſeaſe, if virtue death,» 1 
To be good, not ts be; who'd then bequeath : 1667 
Himſelf to diſcipline ? 'who'd not oftecnai rf 
Labour a erime i ſtady e eee, nA 


re. : 


Dunecs ſecurely, ignorant deatbfullys... - 216171 341 
Rare linguiſt | whoſe worth ſpeaks itfalf, whoſe praiſe, 
Though not br» eee 
Than whem great Alexander may ſeem leſs, | / 

Who conquer'd men, but not — una 
In his mouth nations ſpake; his tongue might be 
Interpreter to Greece, France, Italy. 

His native ſoil was the four parts o th' earth; 

All Europe was too narrow for his birth. 


A A young apoſtle, and, with rev'rence may 


I ſpeak it, inſpir d with gift of tongues as they. 


Son Tur DEATH or tonn SASTINGS, 2 


1 Nature gave him a ohild; what men in van 
i Oft ſtrive, by art though further d, to obtain, 
4 His body was an orb, his ſublime foul ae 1d ri £077 075 
1 Did move on virtue und on leurning's pole; 
2 Whoſe reg lar motibus better vo out view [| 
xl Than Archimedes" ſpheve, the keav'n's did ew. . 
N Graces and virtues, lamgaages und arts,, 
MW Beauty and learning, fd u ul the parts. - 
* Heav'n's- gifts; whi,h do le faltingfarsappexr 
v2 Scatter'd in others, all, as in their here, 

. Were fix ' d, conglobute e eee 

10 r IE Rey 
Letting NIE e 0 ga ; 
The whole frame render d was celeſtial. - ww 
Come, learned Ptolemy, und trial make 
If thou this hero's altivadecanſt take: :: 
But that tranidends thy ili; ee. 
Could we but prove thas ultronomical.. 
Liva Tycho moi; ſirock wh-this ray which 4 
More bright i” th* morn” than othery beam xt noon,- 
He'd take bis aftrolibe; and ſerk but here 
What new ftar twas did gild our hemiſphere. 
Repleniſh' then with meh ture gifts ks theſe, 
Where was room left for fach a foal difeaſe ? © ' 
The nation's ſin hathdrawn that veil, which ſhronds 
Our duy<ſpring/iti ſo fad benightiog cloud | 
Heav'n would no longer trult its pledge, but thas 
Recall d it rapt ĩte Gaty nicde rom u q io f + 

| » 


24 VPON THE DEATH OF'LORD HASTINGS. 


Was there no wilder nay but'the ſmall-pox, | 

The very filthineſs of Pandora's bo? 

So many ſpots, like na ves on Venus foil, To Ik 

One jewel ſet off with ſo many a foiijʒ 

Bliſters with pride ſwell'd, which through' $ fleſh did 

Like roſ&buds, ſtuck i th*-lily-ſkin about. {ſprout 

Each little pimple had a tear in it, Ri ae 5 

To wail the fault its ring did commit: 

Which, rebel-like, with its own lord at ſtrife, . 

Thus made an inſurrection gainſt his life. 

Or were theſe gems ſent to adorn his ſæin, 

'The cab'net of a richer ſoul within ? | 

No comet need foretel his change drew on, 

| Whoſe corpſe might ſeem a conſtellation. | 

O! had he dy'd of old, how great a ſtrife 

Had been, who from his death ſhould draw their life? 

Who ſhould, by one rich draught, become e er 

Seneca, Cato, Numa, Ceſar, were ? | 

\ Learn'd, virtuous, pious, great; and have , | 

An univerſal metempſychoſis. | 

- Muſt all theſe aged fires in one tune! 

Expire? all die in one ſo young, ſo ſinall?.. | 

Who, had he liv'd his life out, his great "ap les 

Had ſwoln *bove'any Greek or Roman name. 4 

But haſty Winter, with one blaſt, hath brought 

The hopes of Autumn, Summer, Spring, to hol} 

Thus fades the oak i chꝰ ſprig; i th blade the corn; 

Thus, without young, this phœnix dies new. boru · 
2 46 | 
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UPON THE DEATH OF LORD HASTINGS, 25 


Muſt then old three · legg dgrey - beatds, with theirgout, 
Catarrhs, theums, aches, live three fg out? 


Time's offals, only fit for th' hoſpital! 

Or to hang antiquaries' rooms withal! - 

Muſt drunkards, lechers, ſpent with ſinning, lie 

With ſuch helps as broths, poſſets, phyſie giur? 

None live but ſuch as ſhould die ? ſhall we meet 

With none but ghoſtly: Fatheri in the ſtrect? 

Grief makes me rail; forrow will force its way, 

And ſhow'ss of tears tempeſtnous ſighu beſt lay. 

The tobgue mny fail; but overflowing eyes” 

Will weep out laſting fireams of elegie - 
But thun, O Virgin-widow, Jeftaloney! 

Now thy bebov d, heav u- rav ii d/ pon id game, 

Med cines, hen thy balm was d remedy,” e 

With greater than Platonic love, O'wed M3723: n 

His ſoul, though at his body, co thy bee 

Let that make ther a mother; ——— 

Th' ideas of his virtue, khowledge, worth; 

Tranſcribe th original in dw copies); lee 

Haſtings o th bettir part : ſo ſhall he live: © + 


— grat-yrindie bs 

Of an heroic, divine progeny; | * 
An iſſue whith K eterhity ball lat, 25 nth 
Yet but th' irradiations which he c., "ki 101 20k | 


Erect no mauloleums;; for bis beſtt ab. 
Monument it bis ſpouſe's n 
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To my honoured fre, Sir ROBERT HOWARD, on . 
e | he {nk 
As there ae a . 


In thoſe wild notes which, with a merry 1 

The birds in unfrequented ſhades expreſs, 
Who, better taught at home, yet pleaſe us leſs; 
So in your verſe a native ſweetneſs dwellss 
Which ſhames compoſure, and its art excells. 
Singing no more can your ſoft numbers grace, 
Than paint nn 

Vet as, when mighty rivers gently creep, 

Their even calmneſs does ſuppoſe them — 

Such is your Muſe: no metaphor ſwell'd high, 
With dang'rous boldneſs, lifts her to the ſky: 
Thoſe mounting fancies, when they fall again, 


Shew ſand. and dirt at bottom do remam. 
So firm a ſtrength;] and yet 1 | 
125 neverbuihy: b ee Lent 


+ £15 N l b 507; 


* The Epiſtles are, An Alis edition, array «Pa 
onologiral order; dd was ion, oy Ire, —_ | 
ing i in the editionjf the Miſcellaniesin 260, in four volumes 
avo, The Epiſtle 9 Mr. Julian is retained, not from any 
high — of its 8 n hetauſe we ſind it ae 
wxth vo e of ihe, rel anjes, A anno r , 
Luppoſe it to be an Impolition, . e 
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EPISTLES, Mb, | 
"Tis 4 each line ſo great a — 0 


And yet no ſign of toil, no ſweat appear. 9 
Either your art hides art, as Stoics feigg 


Then leaſt to feel hen moſt — ants, 

And we, dull fouls, admire, but cannot ſre 1 
What hidden fprings within the engine be:; 
Or 'tis ſome happineſs that ſtill purſu es 
Each act and motion of your graceful Muſ e.. 
Or is it Fortuuc's work, that in your headed 
The curious net that is for fancies ſpread! 75 
While rich ideas there are only caught? 


Sure that's not all this is a piece too fur 


To be the child of Chanee, and not of Cure. 
No atoms caſually together hurl qa 
Could e er produce ſo beautiful a WW %] wJeq0. 


Nor dare I fach la doctrine here admit at S711 ban 


As would deſtroy the providence of Wi. 
"Tis your ſtrong genius, then, vhich does revert | 
Thoſe weights would: make a #2 26347: hurt 

To carry weighty and run ſo lightiy too,, 


Is what alone you Pegaſus can de 


| 


Great Hercules himſelf could ne er do more,; 

Than not to ſeehtlioſe heav ins and gods he bore. 

Your caſier Odes, which for delight were penn d, 

Yet our inſtruction make their ſerund end? 

We're both enrich ee eee 

GE nor Rum. 14 
A ij 
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Fs 


Of mom knowledge Pocty was queen 
And till ſho; might ; had wanton wits not heen 


And, not content with that, debauch'd their charge 
Like ſomg-hrave-captain, your fucceſsful-pen | ' 


Roſtores thejexiFd:to- her crown-againy 111 


And gives us hape that, having feen the das 


When nathing flouriſh'd but fanatic hay, 
All will at length in this opinion reſt .. 


“A ſober ꝑrinee s government is beſt ?: 
This is not all; your art the way has found L 


To make th' Improvement eden ee. 


That ſoil which-thofe immortal laurels bore, 
That once the facred Maro's teniples Wr . 
Eliza's griefs are ſg expreſs d by you, amo: QA 


They are too,Slaquent to have been true! 1 


Had ſhe fo ſpoke, Eneas had 'obey'd' 81 $1615 674 | 
What Dido, rather than what; Jove; had id. 
If funeral rites can give a qghaſt repoſt, Nor et] 


Your Muſe ſo juſtiy has diſcharged thoſe, "Y 


Eliza's ſhade, may now its wand*ringiceaſe, : 
And claim a title ti the fields of Prages e 
But if Æneas be ohlig d, no let 
Vour kindneſt great Achilles doth cone 


Who, like ill guss dians, liv'd themſel ves at large, 


Who dreſs d by Statins in too bold a ln, 
Did ill became thoſe virgin - rohes he took“ 


' 


Te underſtand how much we owe to y » . 


We muſt your numbers, vith your guther's, view. 


ii 4 


3 nersrirs. 
Then we ſhall Tee his work was lamely ronghy z; 
Each figure ſtiff, as if deſign d in Buff 
His colours laid ſo thick on ev'ry place, Deen 
As only ſhew d the paint, but hid the fuer. 
But as in perſpective we beauties ſe rn 
Which in the glaſs not in the picture; be; 
So here our fight obligingly miſtaxes 
That wealth, which his your bounty only makes. 

Thus vulgar diſhes are, by cooks diſguls'd, . 
More for their dreſſing, than their ſubſtance, Pay. 
Your curious Notes ſo ſearch into that age, 


When all was fablo but the Sacred page, 8 
That, ſince in that dark night we needs muſt ſtray, 
We are at leaſt miſled in pleaſant Way. Wo, 


But what we moſt ad mire, your verſe no 1 25 
The prophet than the poet doth confeſs. 
Ere our weak eyes diſcern'd the doubtful FRY 
Of light, you faw- great Charles his went, bak. 
So ſxilful ſeamen ken the land from far, 
Which ſhews like miſts to the dull I | 
To Charles your Muſe firſt pays her duteous love, 
As ſtill the Antients did begin from Jo ve. 
With Monk you end, whoſe name preſerv'd 1 be. 
As Rome recorded Rufus memory, 
Who thought it greater bonour to obey - brit 
His country's int*reſt; than the world to aur 9382 
But to write worthy things of worthy _ ert 
Is the peculiar talent of your pen: DJ as 40 74 
| 0 it 


| Ty A. honoured ' friend, Dr. "EHARLETON, on * learned 


| Tt n n deen bags; an rar i 
Was that enn Jo vu 477 
- "Their free-born reaſby to the Stagyrite. 


Hard words, ſfeaF'd'up with Ariſtotle's/arms. 


Yet let ne take your mavthe up. 1 [! 7 + + 7 7 
Will venture; in your right, to propheſr. 
© This work, eee 15 2 
Is like wie happy in its genitur ee 
4 For ſinceꝰ tis bomwhen Cortada tone, 
& © 109 ——ů — 2 4 
een et HD ee 
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La 


and nſeful works ; but more particularly his Treatiſe 
of Stone:Henge, hb him Teflored'! to the true add 5 


And made his toreh their univerfal light, ' 

So truth, While only one ſupply d the . 

Grew ſcarce and dear, and yet ſophiſticate. 
Still it was bought, like emp' tic wares — 1 


Columbus was the firſt that ſhook' his throne, 
And found a Temp'tate in'a Torrid zone: 
The fer'riſh air, ſann'd by a cooling breeze, 

The ſruitful vales Gt round with ſhady trees, 
And guiltleſs men, who danc'd away their time, 


| Freſh as their groves, and happy as their clime.  - 
Had we ſtill paid that homage to a name, 


Which only God and Nature juſtly ela im, 


— 


| | 3-14: L088 35 
"The wieltetn' fead had been our utmoſt bound. 
Where poets ſtill might dream the ſun was dre d: 
Aud all the ſtars that ſhine in ſouthern ſkies '-- 
Had been admir'd by none but ſavage eyes. 

Among th aſſerters of free Reaſon s claim, . 
Our nations nat the leaſt. in worth or fam | 
The world to Bacon docs nt only 0 ,ʒ,ẽ 
Its preſent knowledge, but its future to. 
Gilberd (hall lite till load ſtanes ceaſe to dw, 
Or Britiſh fleets the boundici5-otceu u ỹ > 7 
And noble Boyle, not leſs in Nature en 
Than his great brother, read in ſtates and men. 
The eireling ſtreama, once thought hut pools of blood, 
(Whether liſe's ſuel or the body's: HE,“ 2 1 
From dark oblivion Harvey's name ſhall ſave, 

While Ent keeps all the honour that he gave. 

Nor are you, learned Friend, the leaſt renown'd, _ 
Whoſe fame, got circumſcrib'd with Engli ground, 
Flies, like the nimble journies of the light. 
And is, like that; anſpent tos in its flight. 
Whatever truths have been by Art or Chance, 
Redeem'd from extar or from zgnormnre;/ 
Thin in their authors, like rich veins of ore, 
Your works unte, and ſtill diſcover more: 
Such is the healing virtue of your pen. 1 
To perfect cures on books as well as men. 
Nor is this work the leaſt; you-well N wwe 
Tp men new vigour, who make ſtones to live, 
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Through yo the Daves hl ſor domino lt, 1 


A longer conqueſt than the Saxons boaſt. x SEA +. 
Stone-Henge; once thought a temple; you have fn N 
A throne, where kings, our earthly gods, were crown'd ; 
Where by their wond'ring ſubjects they were ſeen, 
Joy'd with their ſtature, and their princely mien. 
Our Soy'reign here above the reſt might ſtand, 
And here be choſe again to rule the landꝓ. 

Theſe ruius ſhelter d once his ſacred head. 
When he from Wor'ſter's fatal battle fled, 6449: 
Watch'd by the Genius of this royal place, 
And mighty viſions of the Daniſh race. WEL 
His refuge, then, was for a temple ſhown; .... 
But, he Po "tis now dene TY 

Yr ta uamnitde ub roy 
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To the Lady cASTLEMAIN, en "her, encouraging. ks, 
firſt play. | Aw 2rd itt get, 4 ett 


As ſeamen, ſipreck d'or eee ae, 4-bae 
Diſcover wealth in lands unknown before, 
And, what their art had labour' eme r 
By their misfortunes happily obtain 
So my much-envy'd Muſe, by ſtorms 46 a 10 

Is thrown upon your hoſpitable coaſt, | 
And finds more favour by her illſneceſs alin}; 
Than (be ee e for 0 e. | 


as $18; Od ne 1 25; 
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reer : 33" 
Once CatoY-virtue'did the gods op, 
While zhey the viftor, he the vanqquiſh d, choſe 
But you have done what Cato could not d N 
To chuſe the vanquiſhi d, and refora him too. ': | / 
neuen e en nn > 3 
„„ 5 'ff 
But let me, bappy; by: your pity lle. * 
True "otts aligning wad e dn A 
Fame «th wes, yur le rv. 1 
You fit above, and fee'vain men below! 
Contend for what you:only can beſt :?: 
But thoſe great actions others de by chance, F 13 
Are, like your badiuty; your inheritance | 
So great a foul; ſuch fweetneſs join d in one, 
Could only fpring from noble Grandifon. ©! - 
You, like the ſtars, not by reflection bright, 
Are born to your own heay and your own light; 
Like them are but from a noble cauſe, 
rom your FE TEES nat from Nature's laws. 
our pow pid hes hat for dafewch, * 1d Fu 
o guard your own er others” innocence: : 4 
Jour ſors art fuck: as they, mat you have made, 
And Virtue way repel; though not in vade. 71 
duch courage did the ancient heroes ſhow; ' 
,, hed thby —— th low 
ith ſuch aſſurunce us they icant to-ſay;''> 12 
e will o ercbme, but ſfrorn-the fü feſt . 
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What further fear of danger ean there be/ 
Beauty, which captives all things, 1 
Poſterity will judge by my ſucceſs, 44} wire. 2257 
J had the Grecian poet's happineſs,” Nu ot” 
Who, waving plots,” found out a , 75 ¹ 
Some god deſcended, and preſerv d the plax. 
When firſt the triumphs of yur wee ng L 
By thoſe old poets, Beauty was but vun, 
And few admit d the native red and white, 
Till poets drei d them up to charm the ſigiit:: 
80 Beauty took on truſt; and did engage b 
For ſums of praiſes till ſhe came to age. 
But this long-growing debt to poetry 
You, juſtly, Madam, r 227 
When your applauſe and favour did infuſe 15 A 
New life to my\condemn'd-and'dying Male. © - 1093. 
[Abs 825 olefin yd ec u d: 471 607 
oy bas TV; may 10097 07 N 24 
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7 Mr. Lzz, on lit e ; = 1 


Tur blaſt of common cenſure could I fear, 

Before your play my name — prey „01 
For twill be thought, and with ſome colour too, 
I pay the bribe I firſt receiv'd from yon 
That mutual vouchers for our fame we ſtand, - 
And play the game into each others hand 
And as cheap pen worths to ourſelves afford,” | | 
As Beſſus and the brothers of the ſword. 


IIS TIE. 3 


eee _ 
rr | 
For ill men, conſcious of their inward. guilt, 

And yet my ſilence had not I 1: F. 
ee eee eee u 
ee ee eee „ 
Such merit I muſt envy or commend. | 
56 many. cunditidice tions ae unge. 


1 1 „ 
7 In vain they crowd. each other at the door; 
> For een reverſions are all begg'd before: 


8 Deſert, how known ſoe' er, is long delay d, 

A And then, too, fools and knaves are better paid. 
1 Yet, as ſome actions bear ſo great a name, 

5 That courts themſelves are juſt for fear of ſhame ; 
* 8o has the mighty merit of your play 

7 Extorted praiſe, and forc'd itſelf a way. 

F Tis here, as tis at ſea ; who fartheſt goes, 

Or dares the moſt, makes all the reſt his foes : 

Yet when ſome virtue much outgrows the reſt, 

It ſhoots too faſt and high to be expreſs d; 

As his heroic worth ſtruck Envy dumb 
Who took the Dutchman, and who cut the boom. 
Such praiſe is your's, while you the paſſions move, 
That tis no longer ſeign'd, tis real love, 
Where Nature triumphs over wretched Art; 
We only warm the head, but you the heart. 


Always you warm; and if the riſing year, 
. K 
"Tis but to make your fragrant ſpices blow, 4 N 
Which in our cooker climates will not grow.” 


They anly think yu animate your theme 
With too much fire, whotire thetaſehres all wer- 
Prizes would be for lags of floweſt pace, | vi 


Were cripples made the judges of the cat. 
Deſpiſe thoſe drones who praiſe; — 
The too much vigour of your youthful-Muſe. | 
That banden witch ther wolrelinerddetts 

Is in your pow'r; eee 
Your beauteous images muſt de/allow'd + 5501 
By all, but ſome vile poett of the rod. af, 
But how thonkd —-—— 17 
The worth of Titian or of Angelo? A339 at 30044 


Hard features ey'ry bungler can command; 
To draw ra ben hens at's han. 8 
0 arenen en 36 49325 7 ri T 'X 
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12 ali iet ulure 32.1 
To the Par of nancounton, os ki ande- Ef 
Tag FIR [ror 2106 4 24 


ea 2; Nee nil'7, 
W 3 ts 
The ſeeds of arts and infarit-ſtience dore,” / fr 
"Tis ſure the W nr ift 
Advanc'd its head, in Otecian gardens wat t. 


4 


The Grecians added verſe; their tuneful ne tongue ©" of 


* 


Made Nature frſt, and Nature's God, chele ſong. 

Nor ſtopt-tranflation here : for conqu ring Rome, 
mn ede, 

Enrich'd by thoſe Athenins Muſes ore, 41 

——ů —ů — 

Till barb'rous nations, and more barb'rous times, 

Debas'd the majeRy of verſe to rhymes 

Thoſe rude at firſt; u kia of hobbling proſe, © 

ere e 

But Italy, reviving from the trance N 

Of Vandal, Gath, and Moakith ignorance, 

And all the graces u good ear atfards, 

Made rhyme am art; and Dante's Cura page. 

Re ſtor ꝗ a gilver, unt a Golden Age, 

Then Petrarch fallua d, and in him we fee : 

What rbyme, improv'd in all its height, can be; 4 

At heſt a plænſing ſonnd, and fair barbarity. ö 

The French putſu'd their ſteps; and Brivain, laſt, 

In manly fwecturds all the reſt ſur paſt d. ast 
The wit of Greace, the gravity of Rome, 

Appear exalted in the Dritiſh loom: | 

The Muſes empire is reſtor d again, | 

In Charles his ecign; and by — bong 

Yet modeſtly he docs his work ſurvey, 

f 
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Ik all the needful rules are ſcatter d here, 
Truth ſmoothly told, <A es oa 
So well is art diſguis d, for nature to appear. 
Nor need thoſe rules to give * . NU 
His own example is a flame fo brighty-' 1 
That he who but arrives to copy well. 
Unguided will advance, unknowing will excel. 
Scarce his own Horace-could . 
Or his own, Virgil ſing a nobler ſtrain. N 
How much in him may riſing eee en 
How much in gaining him has Britain loſt! 


Their iſland in revenge has ours reclaim d; 
The more inſtructed we, the more we ſtill are ſham'd. 
Tis well for us his gen rous blood did fon ꝰ 4 


Deriv'd from Britiſh channels long ago. 
That here his conqu' ring eee 01 


And Ireland but tranſlated nA ward p97; 1208] 
By this repriſal we regain our right, ad 7 
Elſe muſt the two contending nations abt, K 
A nobler quarrel for his native cart, ir : 


Than what divided Greece for Homer's wages 
To what perfection will our tongue arrive, i 
How will invention and tranſlation thtiveg' | 
When authors nobly born will bear their Ap 2 'T 
And nat diſdain th inglorious praiſeof art! 
Great gen'rals thus, deſcending from command, 121 
With their own toil ꝓroroke the ſaldiors hand. 
Ve. | 
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How will ſweet Ovid's ghoſt be-pleas'd to hear 

His fame augmented by an Engliſh peer! 
How he embelliſhes his Helen's loves 
Outdoes his ſoſtneſs, and his ſenſe improve: 
When theſe tranſlate, and teach tranſlatots too, 
Nor firſtliag kid, nor any vulgar vow., froidomn 5: 
Should at; Apollo's grateful altat ſtand )) 
Roſcommon writes: to that auſpicious hand, . 
Muſe, feed the bull that ſpurns the yellow ſand. 2 
Roſcommon ! whom both court and camps commend, 
True to his prince, and ſaitliſul to his friend 
eee eee eee VE 

Firſt in the/peaceful triumphs of the goun, 

Who both Minervas juſtly makes his o ! -/ 
Now let the few below d hy ſove, and they 

Whom infus d Titan e eee 

On equal terms with ancient wit engage, | 
Not mighty Homer fear, nor ſacred wer. page? I 
Our Engliſh palace opens wide in ſtate,” 

A without lens, they may pas the gut. 


eig . 7 VI. TITLE AO FITC 

To ber Royal Hg hne the Ducheſs, on the memorable vie- 
tory gained by the Duke over the Hollanders, June 35 
1665 and on her journey afterwards into the North, 


MADAM, +17 197 70D * "me, 
Wurn, for our babe 0 you ard 5 
To ſwelling ſeas, and every faithleſs wind; 

Dy 
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When you releas'd his courage, Bim „u. T 
A valour fatal to the enemy; met HJ 


You lodg'd your country's eres within your bs, 
ann ĩ⅛ Y. 
And, ere our ſbes abroad were overcome, ”' 

The nobleſt conguett-ynis eee ee A 
Ah, what concerns did both your fouls divide?! 
Your boriour gare us what vous love de 
And twas fot him much enſier to ſubdue * 
eee 
That glorious day, which two och navies , 
As each, unmatch'd, 3 re ene « 
Neptune, yet-donkefpl whomhe ſoul aber, 


"8 # 


Held to them both the trident of theſes? nin 5 
The winds-were'huſh'd; the waves in ranks were a 
As awfully as when God's people paſt : 


Thoſe, yet uncertain on whoſe fails to Mow; , 
"Theſe, where the wealth of nations ought to flow, 
Then with the Duke your Highneſs ruPd the day; 
While all the brave did his command obey, r e 
The fair and pious under yon did pray. 

How pow'rful are chaſte yows | the wind and tide 
You brib'd to combat on the Engtiſh fide. 3 
Thus to your much-lov'd lord you did convey 
An unknown ſuccour, ſent the neareſt way, 
New vigour to his wearied arms you ee ee * 
(80 e erle- W 
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While, from afar, we heard the cannon play, 
Like diſtant thunder on a ſhiny day. | 
For abſent friends we were aſham'd to fear, 
When we conlider'd what you ventur'd there. 

Ships, men, and arms, out country might reſtore, 
But ſuch a leader could ſupply. no more. | 
With gen'rous thoughts of conqueſt he did burn, 

Yet fought not more to vanquiſh thin nn" 
Fortune and Victory he did purſue,” | 

To being th RE dated ee, 
Thus beauty raviſh'd the rewards of fame, ; 
And the fair triumph'd when the brave o'ercame. 
Then, as you meant to ſpread another way, 

By land, your conqueſts, far as his by fea, 
Leaving our ſouthern clime, you march'd along 
The ſtubborn North ten thouſand _—_— K. 
Like commons the nobility reſort, d 

In crowding heaps to fill your moving court: 

To welcome your approach the vulgar run. 
Like ſome new envoy from the diſtant ſun | 
And country-beanties by their lovers-go, | | 
Bleffing themſelves; and wond'ring at the ſhow. ROM 
So when the new-born phoenix firſt is ſee ,, 
Her feather'd ſubjefts all adore their queen, 

And WR TE CE Range hora, 
From ev'ry grove her num'rous train's ene 4 
Each poet of the air her glory ſings, Ae | 
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That had indeed been charity, | J 3 4 
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. nicht degrees: & bas nam „qi 
As map informs; of ffty+»thres; (2! A Nu 
And doe mack og eek) e, 05 246%.69% l 


By bringing thither non, 


Methinks all climes Dould be alike, bos une 


From Tropic cen to pole Arctic; d nite ol! 
Since you bare ſuch N e 117.64 W aun 


As no where ſuffers dhnuinutian. Ji}. ail; hit 


You can be old in grave debate, pa got 46-5919 Þ 
And young in lovealfairs of ſtatag g 
And both to wives and haſbands ſhow. Rs l 
The vigour of a Plenies‚ 070 dd 
Like mighty RET N dont 20d 
Ad partes ina lum. vb? <3 | 391019 al 
A work of dt tion RGE 


* 


So far to go, ſo much © endure Ben an $1 


And all to preach ta German dame, 
Where ſound of Cupid never cage. 


Lek had you dene e Gee: : ds 7:41" G5 
As far as Drake or Pinto went. 


Or een for oranges to China. 


Where love-ſick ladies belplefs lie, 
Chapt, and for want of liquor, dry. 


But you have madeyyour acab appear! of of 10 
Within the circle of che Br rm 
What region of the earth 's ſo dull, et Dogn 1001 
That is not of your: labbors fall?, mw woe nnd 1 
Triptolemus (.o ung thei Ning) 
Strew'd plenty from his art: didnt. 
But, ſpite of all theſe fable-makersy} qo! 1 tf 
never ſow d n Alen acres? 50s! woot of 
that was left, by Fate's decree; = bet ond 78 
To be perform d and qui hy there 
Thou break ſt through forma With as mack ea / 
As the French Kingthrough articles) s- 
In grand affairs thy dare ane fpent;. e e 111 
In waging weighty cumplim ent.. 8 
With ſuch as monarchs. reh. 
They, whom ſuch vaſt fatigues attend. 
Want ſome ſoft. minutes to unbend. %% 219 
To ſhew the world that nom and then "7 03 1419 
Great miniſters are mortal mn 
In bumpers ev'ry king ws evawn/dg pepe 
Beſides three holy mitred Hedtorsy: oo 7 0) 
And the whole college of Electors; nt 
No health of potentate is funk 
That pays to make higEnvoy d]. 
Theſe Dutch delights, | mention'd lat. F 
Suit not, I know, your Epgliſb taſte ? 


* = 


For wine to leave a hre or paß 


1 
Was ne ler your Excelleney's Wye: 
Nor need this title: give offence; vis is g f 


For here you were your Excellence | 
For gaming, writing, ſpeaking, keeping, 


His Excellence for all but fleeping. '' 
Now, if you top in form, and treat. 


Tis the four ſauce to the ſweet meat. 


The fine you pay for belag great. „ 
Nay, here's a harder impoſi tion, 


Which is 3 Laus ul a0 T 


That, ſetting worldly n 4 vl; 


Which poet has at font deny d, fn h 3 
You would be pleas d, in humble any, Aist © 
To write a' trifle calld a Play. 5 09 5 


This truly is a degradation, Fang v1 
But eee 1 
Next to your wiſe-negotiation. Hen off 1 0 tt 
If you pretend, as well you may, $16 67334140 16 
Your high degree, yout friends will ſay, vat 
The Duke St. Aignon made a play. 
If Gallic wit convince you ſcarce, 


His Grace of Bucks has made a Furce : 


And you, whoſe comic wit is terſe all, 


Can hardly fall below Rehearſall. 


Then finiſh what you have began; 


But ſeribble faſter, if you can 


LP2STLESZ | 45 


For yet y6-Grorge; 406-0ur difeernings/ g. 
Has writ without a ten years, wann jz. 
oe H ogatiragqte/nPan g Nn 


$1965 e 8 2 JO want e 
To Mr, rat , on bs Comey es alted The mr 
Excuſe. 2 * 8 7 


rod CEN 11 es Liab} 
Svat theres a ſate in play, and tis in vm 
nnn * 
Some very faoliſhinfluence- rules the pit, 
Not always kind to ſenſe, or juſt to wit; 

And whilſt it laſts, let buſſtnry ſacceed 
re * 
Tatce p in itfelf; is of a naſty feerit, . 


" 


But the gain ſmells not of the excrement. 

The Spaniſh-Nyniphga wit aud beatity tooß 
With all her charma, bote but-aifGingle q ß 
let a momſter Muſehvite afpear rg 
He draws a-ctowded-audience-romitk the yer. 
May be thou haſt net pleas d abe box and pit; 


18 


1 


Yet thoſe whoiblame thy tale applaud thy wit: 
So Terence plotted; but ſa Terenete ritt. 
Like his thy thaughits are true thy language clean ;/ 
E' en lewdneſs s made moral ia thy ſden te 
The hearers may for want aĩ Nokes repine; 101 
But yeſtrſecure; the readers will be thinue 
Nor was thy lahour d drama damn d ar lify'd; 


But with a kind civility diſmiſs dz: 


46 ' " BPISTLES,. 


With ſuch good manners as the wife did . 

Who, not accepting, did but juſt refuſe. rt 

There was a glance at parting; ſuch a look, 

As bids thee not give oer for one rebuke. 

But if thou would'ſt be ſeen as well as red, 

Copy one living author and one dead. 

The ſtandard of thy ſtyle let Etherege be ; 

For wit, th'-immortal-fpring of Wycherley As v2 

Learn, after both, to draw ſome juſt deſign, Ir 

And the next age will learn to-&opy thine,” 
2 Mt Pl ac Rh bark „eln 3.4 
Ren e tl. el i en 3 


To _—— neben, "Efq.. c on "bis wolle the, 
Tenth Satire of Firvenal. r 


Tur Grecian wits; - AI an Hr''l” 
Were pleaſant Paſquins.on the lie o man ; He 1137/7 
At mighty villains, who the ſtate oppteſt. 
They durſt not rail; perhaps they lab d, ar leaſt; N 
And turn d them out iof office with # jeſt. 
No fool could peep abroad, but ready Rand 
The drolls to claꝑ a bauble in his hand. 
Wiſe legiſlators never yet could draw willy Sit tht 
A fop within the reach of Common la-: An 
For poſture, dreſt, grimace, and aſſectation, 
Though foes bn Rd tw bargain, 
Our laſt redreſs is dint of verſe to try 
And fatire is our court of Chancery. 414 $ iv $1: 
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This way took Horace to reſorm an age, 
Not bad enough to need an author's rug 
But your's, who liv'd in more degen' rate times, 
Was forc'd to faſten deep, and worry crimes. 

Yet you, my Friend, have temper d him ſo well, 
You make him ſinile in ſpite of all his zcal ; 

An art peculiar to yourfelf alone, 
To join the virtues of two ſtyles in one. 155 
Oh ! were your author's principle recciv'd, 

Et ons ty her whey 

For not to wiſh, is not to be deceid . 
Revenge would into charity de gd, . 
Becauſe it coſts too dear to be reveng'd : 

It coſts our quiet and content of mind, 

And when tis compas d leaves a — 
Suppoſe I had the better end o th* ſtaff, 

Why ſhould I help th ll-nator'd world to laugh ? | 

; 'Tis all alike to them who get the day; 

E:: They love the ſpite) and miſchief of the fray. | 

- No; I have cur'd myſelf of that diſeaſec, 
7 Nor will I be provok*d but when I pleaſ e; 
©) n dot u 
Jou gave the falve, I laid it to the ſore. 10 
4 Our kind relief againſt a rainy day,. 
("7 ————ů— J . 212 
II. (abt neue kc lvgh ar lenny. 

. If all your tribe, too ſtudious of debate, 
10 Would ceaſo falſe hopes and titles to erat, 


Led by the rare enample you began, © r 
n r bed N 


443 $4456 Sy 236m wt i 3! 64 e 


10 
E 'F 
DRK. jb Mie ni D "901 48 76 


nu 


24 2 by ; * | 
To thy dear Pa Mr. concaeve, on his Gomeds ca alled 
The Double Dealer. an 


Wrr᷑, then, the proahiv'd hour is come ut lat, 

The preſent age of wit'obſcaves the pat: 
Strong were our fires, and as they fought —_— 
Conqu'ring with forte of arms and dint ekt 
Theirs was the giant race before the flood; 
And thus, when Charles ntren'd, wr empire food, 
Like Janus he the ſtubbotm foll manur'd, - yl 
With rules ot haſbundry the rantwe cur 
Tam'd us to mann bers when the" ſtage —— 5 
ery ns. eee 

Our age was raltivated chus ut length, N 
But what we pain'd in eee. 8 
Our builders were with want of genius curé d; 

The ſecond temple wat not fikethems 
Till you, the beſt Vitruyius, come ut lenyth) 
Our beauties equal; but excel our ſtrength. TEN 
Firm Doric pillars found your ſolid baſe, Dt 245% 
The fair Corinthian ron the higher ſpuce; 4 
Thus all below it firength, and: all above i grace. 
In eaſy dialogueis Fletcher s pre: 
He mov d the mind dot had nur pow v to rie. 


3 
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Great Johnſon did by ſtrength of judgment bas 
Yet, doubling Fletcher's force, he wants his e 
In diff ring talents both adorn'd their age; 
One for the ſtudy, th' other for the ſtage. | 

But both to Congreve juſtly ſhall ſubmit, 1 
One match d in judgment, both o er- match d in * 
In him all beauties of this age we ſee, 


| Etherege bis courtſhip, Southern's purity, | 


The ſatire, wit, and ſtrength of manly Wycherley. 
All this in blooming youth you have atchiev'd; 
Nor are your foil'd contemporaries griev'd, 

So much the ſweetneſs of your manners move, 
We cannot envy you, becauſe we love. 
Fabius might joy in Scipio, when he ſaw. 

A beardleſs conſul made againſt the law, 

And join his ſuffrage to the votes of Rome, 
Though he with Hannibal was overcome. 

Thus old Romano bow'd to Raphael's fame, 
And ſcholar to the youth he taught became. 
O that your brows my laurel had ſuſtain d 

Well had I been depos d, if you had reign'd ; 


The father had deſcendedtor the n., o 


For only you are lineal to the throne. 69 
Thus when the Ke ane Edvard did depaſe, . 

A greater Edward in bis room aroſe, . 

But now, not I, but Poetry is curs d; 

For Tom the Second reigus like Tom the Full. 
Valume III. | E 
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But let em not miſtake my patron's part, 
Nor tall his charity their own deſert. 


Vet this I propheſy; Thou ſhalt be ſeen 


(Though with fome M6tt putentheſis between) 
High on the throne of Wit, and, ſeated thety, 
Not tine (that's little) But thy laurel wear, 
Thy firſt attempt an tatly ptomile made; 


T bat early promiſe this has more than paid. 


80 bold, yet {6 judiciouſly you dare, 
That your leaſt praiſe is to he regular. 


Time, place, and action, may with pains be wrought, 
But genius mbſt be Bofti, And never cat be tuught. 
This is your pottionj this'y6ur ative ſtore; * 


. Heav'n, that but once was pfodigal before, ſmore. Y 


VoShakeſpeare gave as much the evuld not give him 
Maintatr your poſt, that's all the fame you wen, 

For tis impoſſible you ſnould proceed. | 

Already T Am- worn with tafes and age, 

And juſt ubandoning th' ungrateful ſtage. 

Unprofitably kept ut Hear n's expenſe, 

F live a rent- charge ort his providence t + 

But you, whom ev'fy Muſe amd Grite adorn, 

Whom l foreſee to better fortime born, 

Be kind to thy Rewalgs; aha 0 defend, oy 

Againſt your judgment, your departed — 3.9 

Let not th! infulting foe my Yate purſue, | 


Bat ſhade thoſe lacs hich dad to you 
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| $8 
And take for tribute what theſe lines expreſt; 
You merit more, dor gould my love do le. 


To Mr. GRANVILLE, on his excellent Treg 10 
Heroic Lav" wx 88 


Andie Poet, wert they not my ind... 
How could I eayy. what 1 myſt commend? 
But ſince tis Nature's lay, in loye and wit, 8 
That youth ſhouſd rejgn, and with ring age anda 
With leſs regret et laurels I refign, 
Which, dying on my. brows, revive an thine, . 
With better grace an ancient chief may viel 
The long conteuded hanours of the .. 
Than venture all his fortune at a caſt, 
And fight, like Hannibal, to loſe at Jaft, 
Young princes, obſtinate to win the prize, . 
Though yearly beaten, yearly yet they a. > eier 
Old monarchs, thaugh ſacceſsful, ſtill in doubt. 
Catch at a peace, and wiſely turn devout. 
Thine be the laurel, then thy blooming age 
Can beſt, if any can, ſupport the ftage; 
Whick fo dedlines, that thortly we may ſee 
Players and plays reduc'd to ſecond infancy. 
Sharp to the world, but thoughtle(s of renown, . 
They plot 72 the S but on the Towns | 

Ey 


73 EPISTLES, | 

And, in deſpair their empty pit to fill. 

Set up ſome foreign monſter in a bill. 

Thus they jog on, ſtill tricking, never thriving, 
And murd'ring plays, which they miſcal Reviving. 
Our ſenſe is nonſenſe, through their pipes convey d g 
Scarce can a poet know the play he made, 
"Tis ſo difguis'd in death; nor thinks tis he 
That ſuffers in the mangled traged e. 
Thus Itys firft was kil'd, and after dreſs·d 
For his own fire, the chief invited greeſt. 

I fay not this of thy ſaccesful ſcenes, © an. 
Where thine was all the glory, theirs the CNY Vl 
With length of time, much judgment, and more * 
Not ill they acted what they could not ſpoil. 

Their ſetting-ſun fill ſhoots a glimm'ring ray, 

Like ancient Rome, majeſtic in decay; | 7 
And better gleanings their worn ſoil can boaſt 
Than the crab-vintage of the neighb'ring coaſt. 
This diff*rence yet the judging world will ſee, 

Thou copieſt Homer, and 85 copy . 


XII. 24 


To my friend, Mr: MOTTEUX, on his Trees cake 
Beauty in Diſtreſs. \ Kai 

Ts hard, my friend, to write in ach an age 

As damns not only poets, but the ſtage. 

That ſacred art, by Heav'n itſelf infus'd, 

Which, Moſes, David, Solomon, have us'd, 


rrertes. 38 


Is now to he no ore, The Muſes fes 
Would fink their Maker's praiſes into nroſe - 
Were they content to prune the laviſſi vine 
Of ſtraggling branches, and improxe the wine, 
Who, but a wadwah, would. his thoughts defend? 
All would ſubmit ; for all but fals wil mend :| 
But when to common ſenſe they give the lie, 
And turn diſtorted words to bla ſphem ye, 
They e eee 5 
Their 2 
What I have looſely ar prefancly writ, 
Let them ———— _ 
Nor, when aceusd by me. let them complain; 
Their faults, and not their function, I arraign- 
Rebellion, worſe than witchcraft, they purſy'd's 
The pulpit prench d the crime the people ru'd. 
The ſtage was filene'd ; for the ſaints would foe - 
In fields perſorm d their platted tragedy. 
But let us firſt-reform, and then ſo live, 
That we may teach our teachers to forgive: 
Our deſk be plac d below their lofty chairs; 
Ours be the practice, as the precept theirs, 
The moral part, at leaſt, we may divide, 
Humility reward, and puniſh pride; 
Ambition, int'reſt, avarice accuſe; 
Theſe are the province of a Tragic Muſe. 
Theſe haſt thou choſen ; and the public voice, 
Has equall'd thy performance with thy choice. 

E iy 
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Time, action, place; are ſo'preſerv'd-by thee, _ ) 
That e'en'Corntille comets . blunt 
Th' alliance of his tripled Unity. {36 

Thy incidents, perhaps, too thick are benz 

But too much plenty is thy fault alone 

At leaſt but two can that good crime commit, 
Thou in deſigu, and Wycherley in Wi. 
Let thy own Gauls condemn thee if they dare, 
Contented to be-thinly regular. oo 
Born there, but not for them, our fruit ful foil, 
With more increaſe, rewards thy happy toil, | / 
Their tongue; enfeebled, is refin'd tos much, 
And; like pure gold, it bends at ev'ry els 

Our ſturdy Teuton yet will art obeyy , U 
More ſit for manly thought, and frengthen's » with 
But whence art thou inſpir d, and thou en. 
To flouriſh in an idiom not thy own? ??: . 

It moves our wonder . Able 
Should overmatch the moſt, and match the beſt. 
In under-praiſing thy deſerts I wrong 
Here find the firſt deficience of our tongue; 
Words, once my ſtock, are wanting — 
e +46 ee ene 
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«4 20 07} XIII. ng anime oft 
To the Ducheſs of * YORK, on ber res from Sllnd is 
the year 1682. EY nin ad 
Wurm factious een ee ene 50 bu 
The Queen of Beauty and the Court of Love 
The Muſes droopꝰd, with their forſaken arts 
And the fad Cupids broke their uſeleſs darts 
Our fruitful plains to wilds and deſerts turn d, 
Like Eden's face, when baniſn'd Man it mourn d. 
Love was no more, when Loyalty was gone, 
The great ſupporter of his awful throne. 
Love could no longer after Beauty ſtayny )) 
But wander d northward to the verge of day, 
As if the ſun and he had loſt their wax. 5 
But now th' illuſtrious Nymph, return'd again, 
Brings ev'ry grace triumphant in her train. 
The wond'ring Nereids, Ig ſtormy, 
Foreflow'd her paſſage to behold her form. 
Some ery'd, A Venus; ſome, Ae er 
But this was not ſo fair, nor that ſo chaſte. 
Far from her ſight fle Faction, Strife, and Pride, 
And Envy did but look on her, and dy'd. 
Whate'er we ſuffer'd from our fallen fate, 
Her ſight is purchas'd at an eaſy rate. 
Three gloomy years againſt this day were ſet, 
But this one mighty ſum has clear d the debt: 
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Like Joſeph's dream, but with a better doom, 
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The famine paſt, the plenty-ſtill to come. 


For her the weepin 


6. 


Heav'ns 


become ference; 
Leh PRE 


For her the ground is clad in © 


For her the nightingales are taught to ling, | 


And Nature has for her delay d the {prwge! 
The Muſe reſumes her long-fargatten ys. 
And Lee, reſtor d, his ancient mam ſurveys, 
Recalls our beantics, and revives our plays: 
His waſte: dominions peoples ence again. 
And from her preſence dates bis ſecond reign. = 
But awful charms on her fair forebeadk Ws + | 
Diſpenſing hat ſhe never will admit: 
Pleaſing, yet cold, like Cynthia's ſilser beam, 
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” 
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The people's wonder, and the poet's them. | 
Diſtemper'd Zeal, Scdition; canker'd Hate, 


No more ſhall vex the church and tear: the ſtate; | 


4 


No more ſhall Faction civil diſcerds move, 
Or only diſcordy of tos tender love: gur: Lf 
Diſcord, like that of muſic's various parts; 


Diſcord, that makes the harmony of hearts: 


Diſcord, that only this diſpute ſhall bring, 


Who den dal love the Duke and e the King, | 
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To wy bouonred Enſman, _=_ ae anleun 
the county of Huntingdon, Hi, len bit 


How bleſt d is he who leads 3 country Hife, 

Unvex'd with anxious cares, and void of ſtrife? 

Who, ſtudying peace, . * 

En joy d his youth, and now enjoys his age? 

All who deferve his love he makes his 6wn; / 

And, to be lov'd himſelf, needs only to be known. 
3 —ů — : 

From your award, to wait their final doom, 

And, foes before; return — — 

Without their coſt you terminate the cauſe, 

And ſave th' expenſe of long litigious — 91 

Where ſuits are travers d, and ſo little w , 

That he wh edaquets ls but d- vue - 

Such are not your decrees; but, Tb deſigns; © 9 . 

The ſanction leaves à laſting peace behind, 

Like your on ſoul ſerene, a pattern ofyoarmind. 
Promoting concord, and compoſing ſtrife, 

Lord of yourſelf, uncumber'd with a wife; 79% 5 

Where, for a'year, a month, perhaps a . 

Long penitence ſucceeds a ſnort delight; 

Minds are ſo hardly match'd, that eden the fied; 0 

Though palr'l'by\Heav'n/ in-Puradiſe Gere bert t y 
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For man and woman, though in mpg 
Yet, firſt or laſt, return again to two: 
He to God's image, 1 6 
So farther from the fount the fireamat randomſtray'd. 
How could he ſtand;:when, put to double pain, 
He muſt a weaker than himſelf ſuſtag sn 
Each might ha ye ſſogd perhaps; bot, ech. alone! 
Two vreſtlers help to pull cach ether dam. 
Not that my verſe would blewiſh-all the mir; b 
But yet, if ſame be bad, tis wiſdom to beware; 
And better ſhun the bait than ſtruggle in che ſnare. 
Thus have yon ſhunn d, and (bun the marry d ate, 
Truſting as little a6 yon Gan to Fate. _ 
{No poriar Ses the paſlage of your br, bat. 
T admit che wealthy and exclude the poor; | 
For God, who gave the riches, gave REST: bir. 
To ſanctify the; whale, by giving part; / 
Heav'n, who foreſaw the will, the means bas prong, 
And to the ſecond. fon a:blefing brought: 
The firſt-begatten had bis father's hae, 
Nut zan, like Jacob, are Rebecca's. heir: 

So may your ſtoves and ute ene. 
And ever be you bhleſi d. whe. live to bleſs. - 
As Ceres ſow'd, bree er her chariot ffe% ; 
As Heav'n in deſerts rain d the hecad af de 
So, free te many, te relations maſt. 

You beed with manua your own i hoſt,  - 


risks 59 
With crowds attended, of your ancient race, 
You ſeck the champion ſports or fylvan chaſe : 
With well-breüth'd beagles you farr6und the wood, 
F'en then induſtrious of the common good; | 
And offert have your brofpht the Hy fox 
To ſuſſer for the fitſtiings of the flocks ; 
Chas'd e' en amid the folds, and made to bleed, 
Like fctons,” Where they did the murd'rous deed. 
This fiery ume Your nete youth taihtzin'd, 
Not yet by years extingail's, though reſtraints; | 
You ſtaſom (HI With ſports your ferigus hours, 
For age Vat ta ſtes of plenſures, yourh devours. 
The hare in paſtirts or in Shai is fon, 
Emblem 6f Human Rre, who fins the round, 
And, after HF his wand ing ways are done, 
His drcle Hit, and ends where he begun, 

/ Fuſt as the ſettitiy meets the rifing ſun. 

4 Thus princes 'tafe — PAIR | 
Who ſeelk not pleaſure through nereity, 
Than fuch ks 'dnce n Mpp'ty thrones were plac'd, 
And chaſitg, figh to think themſelves ure chas'd. | 
$0 lis A bur ſires, ere doctors Kiry'd to kill, 

And multiply'd with theirs the weekly bill. 
The firſt phyfictans by debauch were made; 
Exceſs began, and Noth fuſtains the trude. 
Fity the gen ts Kind xheir cares beſtow | | 
o rr dards; 0 — 
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To which if human ſcience could attain 
The doom of death, pronounc'd by God, ere vaint 
In vain the leech would interpoſe delay ʒ . 
Fate faſtens firſt, and vindicates the prexr. 
What help from Art's endeavours can we have? 


Gibbons but gueſſes, nor is ſure to ſave;  [grave, 
But Maurus ſweeps whole pariſhes,and peoples ev'ry 
And no more mercy to mankind will uſe, .. | 
Than when he robb'd and murder d Maro's muſe, 
Would'ſ thou be ſoon diſpatch'd, and periſh whole? 
TruſtMaurus with thy life, and Milbourn with thy ſoul, 
By chaſe. our long-liv'd fathers carn'd their food, 
| Toil ſtrung the nerves; and purify'd/the blood; 
But we, their ſons, a pamper d race of men, 
Are dwindled down to threeſcore years and ten, 
Better to hunt in fields for health unbought, 
Than fee the doctor for a nauſeous draught. - 
The wiſe, for cure, on exerciſe depend : 
God never made his work for man to mend. 
The tree of Knowledge, once in Eden plac'd,. 
Was eaſy found, but was forbid the taſte ; 
O, had our grandſire walk'd without his wife, 
He firſt had ſought the better plant af Life! 
Now both are loſt; yet, wand'ring in the dark, 
Phyſicians, for the tree; havę found the bark: \. _ , 
They, lab'ring for relief of human kind,. 5 


With ſharpen d ſight ſome remedies may find: 
Th' apothecary-train is wholly blind. 
- 
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From kites 1 random recipe they take, arb 15 
And many deaths of one pre ſeription ute. b 
Garth, gen ' rous as his muſe, preſetibes and gives ; 
The ſnopmun lella, and by deſtrücton hes. 
. Ungrateful tribe] who; like the viper's brosd, 
From med' eine ifſuing, fuck their mochere bed! 
Let theſe obey, and let the learn d preſeribe, 

That men may die without a double bribe; 

Let them, but under their ſuperiots, kill, 

When doctors firſt have ſign d the bloody Bill: 

He ſcapes the heſt who, nature to repair, | 
Draws phyſic from the flelds in draughts of vital air. 
You hoard not health for your own private uſe, 

But on the public ſpend the rich produce. 

When, often urg'd, unwilling to be great, 

Your country calls you from your l6v'd retreat, 

And ſends to ſenates, charg d with common care; 

Which none more ſhuns, and none cal Vetter Dear, 

Where could they find another form d Id fit 

To poiſe, with ſolid ſenſe, & ſprightiy wit ? 

Were theſe both wanting, #s they both abound, 

Where could ſ6 firm integrity be found ? 

Well-born, and wealthy, wanting no ſupport, 

Tann 

Nor gratify whateꝰ er the great deſtre, 

Nor, grudging, give what pidlic beadt rectbite, 

Part muſt he left, a fund, when focs wade, 

And part employ'd to roll the wat'ry trade: 
Volume III. F 
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E'en Canaan's happy land, when worn with toil, 


| Requir'd a ſabbath- year to mend the meagre ſoil. 


Good ſenators (and ſuch as you) ſo give, | 
That kings may be ſupply'd, the people thrive 
And he, when want requires, is truly wiſe, 
Who lights not foreign aids, nor over-buys, 2 | 
But on our native ſtrength in time of need relies. 
Munſter was bought; we boaſt not the ſucceſs; 
Who fights for gain, for greater makes his peace. 

Our foes, compell'd by need, have peace embrac'd; 
The peace both parties want is like to laſt; | 
Which if fecure, ſecurely we may trade; 
Or, not ſecure, ſhould never have been made. 
Safe in ourſelves, while on ourſelves we ſtand, 
The ſea is ours, and that defends the land. 
Be, then, the naval ſtores. the nation's care, 


New. ſhips to build, and batter d to repair. 


Obſerve the war in ev'ry annual courſe; | 
What has been done was done with Britiſh force. 
Namur ſubdu'd is England's palm alone; 
The reſt beſieg d, but we conſtrain'd the town. 
We ſaw th' event that follow d our ſucceſs; 
France, though pretending arms, purſu'd the n 
Oblig'd, by one ſole treaty, to reſtore 162 
What twenty years of war had won before. 
Enough for Europe has our Albion fought; 
Let us enjoy the peace our blood has bought. 
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When once the Perſian king was put to 1 

The weary Macedons refus'd to fight; © 

Themſelves their own mortality Saas 1 25 

And left the ſon of Jove to quarrel for the reſt. 
E' en victors are by victoriĩes un done: ) 

Thus Hannibal, with foreign laurels won, 4 

To Carthage was recallꝰd, too late to keep his own. 

While fore of battle, while our woundyate greek, 

Why ſhould: we tempt per ty per. N " 

In wars renew'd, uncertain of ſucceſs, | 

Sure of a ſhare, as umpires of the peace. 

A patriot both the king and country FONG 
Prerogative and privilege preſerves 
Of each our laws the certain limit ſhowy | 
One muſt not ebb, nor th” other floẽ-,ʒ . 
Betwixt the prince and parliament we ſtand, 

The barriers of the ſtate on either handy 1 

May neither overſſow, for then they drown the land.) 

When both are full, they feed our bleſs'd abode, © 

Like thoſe that water d once the paradiſe of God. 

Some overpoiſe of ſway, by turns, they ſhare, 

In peace the people, and the prince in war: + 

Conſuls of mod*rate pow'r in calms were made; 

When the Gauls came, one ſole Dictator ſway'd. 
Patriots in peace aſſert the people's right, 

With noble ſtubbornneſs reſiſting might ; 

No lawleſs mandates from the Court receive, 

Nor lend by force, but in a body give. 
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| In parliaments that woigh'd their e, e 
But ſo tenacious: of the common canſe, 
As nat to lend the king again Moles 
And, in a loathſama dungeon crowd ta is, 
In bonds retain'd his birth-right Kberty, 
And bam'd Oppreſſion till it ſut him free, 
O true deſeendent of a patriot line! 
Who, while thaw arti Ide lent hive, 
Vouchſafe this plfture: af thy 1 
Tis ſo far good. as it reſembles thee: 
The beauties ta th original I'owe, 
Which when I miſs, my own defeſts 1 Gents: 
Nor think Cao 
A poet is not bayn/in ev'ry races 
Two of a hanſe few ages can aſſurd. 
ne to perform, anather to record. 
Praiſe - worth aſtions are — 
And tis my praiſe to make thy praiſes laſt: 
For ey/n when death diſſolves our human frame, 
The ſoul returns ta Heav'n, ſram whenee it came; 
Earth keeps the body, Verſe preſeryes the fame. ) 


To Sir GODFREY Vils, rare Painter t bis 
Majeſty... 8 20% 


eee 
And fill the ſyceridea charms my mind | 
True, ſhe was dumb; for Nature'gaz'd'fo long, 
Pleas'd with her work, that ſhe forgot her tongue; - 
Bat, ſmiling, faid, Sbe ſtill ſhall gain the prize; 0 
IJ only have transferr'd it to her eyes. ä 
Such are thy pictures, Kneller; ſuch thy kill, 
That Nature ſeems obedient to thy willy - 
Comes out, and meets thy pencil in the draught; 
Lives there, and wants but words to ſpeak her TRIPS. 
At leaſt thy pictures look a voice; and we 
Imagine ſounds; deceiv'd to that degree, 5 
We think tis ſomewhat more thay juſt to ſee. 
Shadows are but privations of the light, 
Yet, when we walk; they ſhoot before the fight; 
With us approch, retire, ariſe, and fall; 
Nothing themſelves; and yet expreſſing all. 
Such are thy pieces, imitating life 
So near, they almoſt conquer in the ſtrife; 
And from their animated canvas came | 
Demanding ſouls, and looſen'd from the frame. 
Prometheus, were he hete, would caſt away - 
mann. 
F itj 
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And either would thy nobler work inſpire, 
Or think it warm enough without his fire. 

But vulgar hands may vulgar likeneſs raiſe; 
This is the leaſt attendant on thy praile : | 
From hence the rudiments of Art began; 

A coal, or chalk, firſt imitated man: 
Perhaps the ſhadow, taken on g well, 
Gave outlines te the rude original; D 28% 
Exe canvas yet was ſtain d, before the grace 
Of blended colours found their uſe and r. 
Or cypreſs tablets firſt tecei d a face. 

By ſlaw degrees the godlike art advanc'd ; 
As man grew peliſh'd, picture was inhanc d. 
Greeee added poſture, ſhade, and peripecuve ; 
Yet perſpective was lame, ne diſtance true, 
But all came forward in one common view : | 
Mo point of light was known, no bounds of art: 
When light was there, it knew not to depart, 
But glaring, on remoter objects play d, 
Not languiſh'd, and inſenſihly decay d. 

Rome rais'd not Art, hut barely kept alive, 
And with old Greege unequally did firive; 
Till Goths and Vandals, a rude northern race, 
Did all the matchleſs monuments deface ; 
Then all the Muſes in one ruin lie, 

And rhyme began t enervate poetry. 
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Thus, in « fupid military {inte oc: fn nd 
The pen and pencil find an equal fata 
Flat faces; {wah as would diſgrace a fereen, ,- | - | 
Such as in Baotam's.embeily were leans ''  // 
Unrais'd, unrounded, were the rude delight 1: -- 11] 
Of brutal nations, only horn to fight. 
A heavy ſabbath did ſupinely keeps - 
At F 1 
Stretch all their limbs, and open all theis eyes. 
— — — 
One colour d beſt, and ont did beſt daſigu - 
Raphael's, like Homer's, was the nahler part, 
But Titian's painting look d like Virgil's art. 
Thy genius gives thee both f here true defign,”. 
Poſtures unſare d, and lively ealours 30in; e 
Likeneſs is ever there ; but ſtill the beſt, 
Like proper thoughts in lofty language det; 
Where light, to ſuades deſcending, plays, not ſirdvet, 
Dies by degrees, and hy degrees rev ,ẽ,d 
Of various parts a perſect whole is wrought : -  / 
Thy pictures think, and we divine their thought. 
Shakeſpeare, thy gift, I place before my ſight : 
With awe L aſk his bleſſing ere I rite g: 
With rev'rence look on his majeſtic face, 
Proud to be lefs, but of his godlike race. | 
His ſoul inſpirgs me while thy-praiſe I writs, - - -. 
And I, like Teucer, under Ajax fight ; 
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Rids thee, thro* me, be bold; mann 
Like his, thy critics in th' attempt are . 14% 
When moſt they rail, know, 006144 op Ton 
In vain they ſnarl aloof; a noiſy crowd, U 
Like women's anger, impotent and loud. 

Wide en e ee eee eee 

Paſs on ſecure, and mind the goal before. 8 
8 — 1 
Bear off the blaſt, and intercept the wind.. 

Our arts are ſiſters, though not twins in war 

For hymns were ſung in Eden's happy earth : 
But, oh, the painter- muſe, ——————— 
Has ſeia d the bleſſing firſt, like Jacob's race. 
Apelles' art au Alexander found, IN ing 
And Raphael did with Leo's gold abound, 

But Homer was with barren laurel crown'd. 
Thou hadſt thy Charles a while, and fo had 1; —© 
But paſs we that unpleaſing image by. . 
Rich in thyſelf, and of thyſelf divine, 

All pilgrims come and offer at thy ſhrine. 

A graceful truth thy pencil can command; 
Tanner. 
Likeneſs appears in every lineament: 

But likeneſs in thy work is eloquent. | 
Though Nature there her true — bear 
ee eee | 
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So warm thy. ene eee 
Fleſh looks leſs livipg.in the lovely dame, 
Thou paint'ſt as we deſcribe, — 
When on wild Nature uus ingraft gur c, 
But not creating beauties at our wil, 57 0 
But poets arg goptin'd in narroer (pace, 
To ſpeak the language of their native-place z - 
The painter widely firgtches his command 
Thy pengil ſpeaks the tongue of ey ty land-. 
From hence, my friend. al mate our ms 
Nor. can you faxteit;, for you hold of none. , 
All nations, all immanities, will give. ''-+ 4 r 176 
To make you their's, "where's you pleaſe to line; 
And not 1ey'a cities, but the world; would ſtrise. 
Sure ſome propitiaus planet then did ſmile, 
When firſt yon were conducted to this ie: 
Our Genius brought yam here, t enlarge our fame; 
For your gd Rant a ever where the ame. 
Thy matchleſy hand, of ev'ry region fe, 
Great Rome-and Venice early did impart - » „ 
To thee th' examples af their wangrous arts - 
With gen'rous exulation-fir'd thy: blood; ?: 
For what, in Nature's daum, the ahild admit d. 
The youth, endes vour id, and the man gequir'd. ' 
If yet thou haſt not reach d their his degr 
'Tis only wanting to this age, not thee, 
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Thy genius, bounded by the times, ke mine,) 
Drudges on petty draughts, nor dare _—__ nh © 
A more exalted' work, and more divine. 


For what a ſong, or ſenſeleſs opera, r PERF 
M to the living labour of a play nia 
oy peed nl eee 

Such is a ſingle piece to Hiſtory. - {409-6 3d 


But we, who life beſtow, ourſelves * lives 
Kings cannot reign, unleſs their ſubjects give; 
And they who pay the taxes bear the rule: 
Thus thou; ſometimes; art forꝰ d to draw a fool; - 
But fo his follies in thy poſture ſinx xk 
The'ſenſeleſv4idiot ſeems at laſt to think 
0 , 
To wiſh their vile reſemblance may remain? 
And ſtand recorded, i their cam requeſt,” 1 
To future days, a libel or a jeſt! $2444 uin 160) 
Elſe ſhould: we ſee your . ; 
Our unities of action, time, and place; 
A whole compos'd of parts, and thoſe the dea. 
With ev'ry various character expreſt;- 0 
Heroes at large, and at a nearer wm 
Leſs at «diſtance, and an ignoble crew; 
While all the figures in — . 
As tending to complete the main _ 281% 424 
More eee ere , a 
W — 5 ee rette 9 
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For Time ſhall with his ready pencil ſtand; - 
Retouch your figures with his rip'ning hand. 
Mellow your colours, and imbrown the teint, 
Add ev'ry.grace,which Time alone can grant: 
To future ages ſhall your fame conv e), 
And give more beauties than he takes away. 
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familiar Epiſtle t 70 "Mr. Wettin, e the 
Muſes, * + 


„ 1130-5 be HRS hci 
mn 2! 
For ſonnet, ſatire, bawdry, blaſphemy, 
Are emptied and diſburden'd all in them: 
The choleric wight, untruſſing all in ages, 
Finds thee, and lays his load upon thy page: 
Thou, Julian, or thou wiſe Veſpaſian rather, 
Doſt from this dung thy well-pick'd guineas gather; 
All miſchief's thine tranſeribing thou wilt ſtooß 
From lofty Middleſex to lowly Scrooßpßp. 
What times are theſe when, — — 
Bow-bending Cupid doth with ballads come, 

And little Aſton offers to the bum: 

Can two ſuch pigmies ſuch a maighs Ae 

Two ſuch Tom Thumbs af ſatire in a court? 

Poor George grows oldyhis muſe morn ont. of lſbion, 
Hoarſly he ſung Ephelia's lamentation. 


71 rs Tires 
Leſs art tion fielp's by Drydest l bet d age, 
That drône has loſt his fing upon the ſtug + 
Reſolve mie, poor A poſtate, this my doubt, 
What hope haſt thou to rub this winter but? 
Know, and be thank füt then, for Providence 
Buy me hath ſent thee this intelligence. =» + 
_ A knight there is, if thou canſt gain his grace, 
Known by the name of the Hard-Favour'd Face, 
For proweſs of the pen renoun d is he, 
From Don Quixote deſcended lineally; 
And though, like him, unfortunate he prove, 
Undaunted in attempts 6f wit and love. 
Of his unfinim'd fact Whit ſhull 1 ay, 
But that ee KVen den f 
That much, much ochre wu on it beltow's ; 
God's image tis not, hut me Indian god; 
ä —— —— 
soch curbuneles his Bery Face conſeſd, 
| As no Hungartan water eg redreſs 
A face which, tould die ſee, (but Heav'h ws Kind, 
j And to WWW Bis THE; Love made Mm blind) 
| He durſt not (fir abroad for fear t6 meet | 


: —  - -- 


| | Curſes of teeming women in the Thhett't 

. The beſt could happen frotn this hideous fight, 

0 Is that they ſhould miſcarfy with the fright ; 
Heav'n | md * ern 77 
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uch is our charming Strephon's outward man, 

His inward parts lot thoſe diſcloſe who enn. 
One while he honovureth Birtha with his _—_ 
And now he chants no/lefs Lovifa's name; 
For when hiv paſſion hath been bubbling hd 
The ſcum at laſt bbils ap into # ſong ; 50 
And ſure no mortal eteature, at one time, 
Wann rr rnawenged 
To his dear ſelf of poetry he talks, | 
His hands and-feet dre ſcanning as he walks; 
His writhing looks his paugs of wit accuſe; 
The airy ſymptoms of w/hreeding-Muſe, 
And all to yaimt the great Loviſa's grace, 
But never pen did pimp for fach a face; 
There's not a nymph la city, town, of court, 
But Strephon's billet doux has been their ſport. 
Still he loc on, yer ſtill he's fare to mis, 
As they who want an thiop's face, or his. 
What fate happy Strephon does attend, 
Never ta get a {ſtreſs nor a friend ? 8 
Strephon alike batk wits und fools deteſt, 
'Cauſe he's like Mp's batr; half bird half beaſt; 
For fools to poetry have ns pretenics, - 
And common wit ſuppoſes common ſenſe: 
Not quite ſo. low as fool, nor quite a top, 
He hangs between them both, and is a fop. 
His morals, like his wit, are motley too; ; 
He keeps from arrant knave with much ado; 

V alunie III. G 
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But vanity and lying ſo prevail, rem / 
'That one grain more of each — turn the ſcale. 
He would be more a villain had he time, | 
But he's ſo wholly taken up with rhyme, 

That he miſtakes his talent; all his care 

Is to be thought a poet, fine and fair. 

Small beer and gruel are his meat and drink, 

The diet he preſcribes himſelf to think 
Rhyme, next his heart, he takes at the morn peep; 
Some love-epiſtles at the hour of ſleep : 

So betwixt elegy and ode, we fee _ 

Strephon is in a courſe of poetry. 

This is the man ordainꝰd to do thee good, 

The pelican to feed thee with his blood; 
Thy witz thy poet, nay, thy friend; for ge 

Is fit to be a friend to none but the. 
Make ſure of him, and of his muſe, betimes, 

For all his ſtudy is hung round with rhymes. 
Laugh at him, juſtle him, yet ſtill he writes, 

In rhyme he challenges, in rhyme he fights : 
Charg'd with the laſt and baſeſt infamy, 

His bus neſs is to think what rhymes to lie; 
Which found, in fury he retorts again: 
Strephon's a very dragon at his penn 
His brother murder'd, and his mother whor d, 
His miſtreſs loſt, and yet his pen's his ſword. 


EPISTLES, 75 


Ane 


XVII. 


To ber — the Ducheſ of ORMOND, wich the duo's 
T ee eee ee gay ui b 7024 
MAD AMX, ELIE: oF not 13 


Tur bard who ft adorn'd or ace, 
Tun'd to his Britiſh lyte this ancient ſong, 
Which Homer might whhout a-bluflivebears; :c 101 
And leaves a doubtful palm in Virgil's verſe: 
He match'd: their beauties where eee, 
Of love ſung better, and of arms as well. 
Vouchſafe, iluſtrious Ormond, to behole a 
What pow'r'ithe chat ns of beauty had ear b. ba 7 
Nor wonder if ſuch deeds of arms were done, 
Inſpir'd by two fair eyes, that ſparkled — _ 
If Chancer hy the beſt idea wrought; +: lr 
And Pisse es etieatiniatheughtys vl 
The faireſt nymph before his eyes beſet, 1 
Aud then the fairet was Plantagenet;- 1 - 
Who three contending princes made their prize, - + 
And rul'd the rival nations with her eyes 1 
Who left immortal trophies of her fame, 
And to the nobleſt order gave the name. 
Like her, of equal kihdred to the throne, i; 
You keep her conqueſts, and extend your o. ; | 
As when the ſtars in their etherial race, 1 > ct 1 
At length have roll'& around the liquid ſpace, £ 
At * periods _ reſume their place, 
| G ij 
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From the ſame point of heav'n their courſe advance, 
And move in meaſures of their former dance; 
Thus, after length of ages, the returns, - | 
Reſtor'd in you, and the ſame place adorns; 
Or you perform her office in the ſphere, 1 
Born of her blood, and make a now.] Platonic y cas. © 


- 
; — 


O true Plantagenet! O tate divine? 


(For beauty ſtill is fatal ta the tinght 0/7 
Had Chaucer liv'd that 5 b 
Sure he hud dran his Emil from j: 
Or had you liv'd to judge the danbtful n 430 
Your noble Palamon had been the Knight:; 
And chqu' ring Theſrus from his ſida had ſent 
Your genrous los d, to guide the f heban government: 
Time ſhall accompliſh that; and I ſhall ſce 
A Palamon in him, in you an-Emiily/ 22 - 
Already have the Fates your path-prepar'd, = 
And ſure ppeſage your future fway gleciarit: 
When weſtward, like the ſun, you teok your way, 
And from benighted Britain here the da, 
Blue Triton gave the ſignal from the: ſhore, 


The ready Nereids heard, and ſwam before '- - 


To ſmooth the ſeas ; a ſoft Eteſian gale 
But juſt inſpir d, and gently TwelWg-the fail; 
Portunus took his turn, whoſt ample hand 
Heav'd up the lighten d keel; and ſunk the fand, —5 
Hos ah the Gere TORO) © 

Nen bort £7! 514 
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The land, if not reſtrain d, had met your way, 
Projetted out a neck, and jutted to the ſea.” TART 
Hibernia, proſtrate at your feet; ador'd;, 
In you, the pledge of her expected lord, % % 
Due to her iſie; a venerable name,, 
im farhr and is grandfre known to fame: © 
Aw'd by that houſe, accuftom'd to command, 

The ſturdy Kerns in due ſubjection ſtand,. { 
Nor bear the reigns in any foreign hand. | 
At your approach they coded tothe party 
And, ſcarcely landed, you ereate a court: 0 
As Ormond's eng 90 II ITT Sq 492 5:4 

For Venus is the promiſe of the Sun, 
— kate their rows Gutroy'l; 
Pales unhonour'd, Ceres unemploy d, be r 
Were all forgot; and one triumphant day 

Wip'd all the tears of three campaigns away. 

Blood, rapines, maſſaeres, — ay 

So mighty recompeniſe/your beauty brought. 
As when the dove, returning, bore the mark 

Of earth reſtor d to the long-lab'ring ark, 

The relics of mankind, ſecure of reſt, 

* Ope'd ev'ry window to receive the gueſt, - 

And the fair bearer of the meſſage bleſs d: 

So, when you came, with loud repeated cries, 

The nation took an omen from your eyes, 

And God adrane d his rainbow in the ies, 
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To ſign. inviolable peace re ſtor ; zen ii Nea 
Theſaints, wit hſalempſhouts,proclaim amen 
When at your ſegond coming - tad ein 11 
(For I foretel that millepary.year) -- ce il 
The ſharpen'd chan (hall dun the-foil pg mor. 
But Earth. unbiddan, {ball pxeducs her fore ;- 
The Land. ſhall laugh, the ciseling Oct as ſmiles." 
And Heay'n's indulgence bleſs the bely ie 
Heav'n from ll ages has reer d for you. — ©. 
That happy elime which »coom aer KEW + T7: 
Or if it had been there, your £6, lane, | 
Have power do chaſe all poiſon but their own. , 
Now in this interval, which. Fate has caſt 
Betwixt your future glories and your, peſt, _. 
This pauſe of paw'r, tis Irelang's — 
While England celebrates your fade return, 
By which you ſeem the ſesſens to c W§Z! and, 
And bring gur ſummers back tg their — land, 
The vanguilh'd iſle our leiſure muſt attend. 
Till the ſair bleſſing we vonchſafe to end; 
Nor can we ſpare yon long. tho often we may lend. _ 
The dove was twice employ'd abroad before - 
The world was dry d, and ſhe return d no more. | 
Nor dare we truſt ſo. ſoſt a mellenger, 
ew fram- her ſick naſs, to that Northern air; 
dea here awhile, your luſtre to reſtare, 
{bat they may 1 vn e ron hone before : 


111 
% 


riert. 59 


For yet, th' eglipſe.not wholly, paſt; you wade: / 
Through James! rens and dimanels of a ſhade, / 
A ſubiect in bis prince may (claim. n right, 
Nor ſuffer him. with ſteengi h iar d. ta beine! \ 
Till force xcturns, his ardous we refirain, - 92 
And curb his . ta cexughe mate. N 
No paſt the danget, let — ug rn 0 20 
Th' inquizyy where diſeaſe could enter ins 
How thoſe malignant atoms forg'd their way? (prey? 
What in the ſaultlaſi frame they ſound to male their 
Where ex'zy clement was weigh'd fe ul., 
That Heav'n along, who min d the maſs; cunlu tell 
Which af the four ingredients could rebel; 
Ang where, impriſon il in fo feet a cage, 
A ſoul might well be pleat d to paſs an age. 
And yet the fige materials made it weak 4 
Porcelain, by being pure, is «pt to break: 4 
Y'en to you hend the ſiok nels durſt aſpire, - ? 


And, ſote d ſram that (air tam ple to retire, 

Profanely ſet the haly place on fire, 

In vain your lord, like young Vaſpaſian, mand 

When the ſyeree flames the ſanſtuary burn d: 

And I prepar'd to pay in verſes rude f 

A moſt deteſted- att of gratitudes + | 

E'en this had been your elegy, which now. 

Is offer d for your health, the table of my v 
Your angel ſure our Morley's mind inſpir d. 

To find the remedy vont ill requir'd; 7 
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As once the Macedon, by Jove's decree, © 
Was taught to dream an herb for Ptolomee 2. 
or Hear u, which had ſuch over · coſt deltow'd, | 


As ſcarce it could afford to fleſh and blood, 


— away anda MAL 
To ſave the charges of another ou. 
Or by his middle ſcience did he ſteer, pr oY: 
. | 
Well worth a miracle to keep you here? x 
And for that end-preſery'd the precious mould, 
Which all the future Ormonds was to hold; 
And meditated, in bis better mind, 

An heir from you, who may redeem the failing kind, 

Bleſs'd be the pow'r which has at once reſtor'd 
— rmrarxaan trapr_n 
Joy to the firſt and laſt of each degree, 

Virtue to courts/autl;-whit U long d foo,” 
To you the Graces, and the Muſe to me. 
O daughter of the Roſe, whoſe cheeks unite 
The diff” ring titles of the Red and White 
Who heav'n's alternate beauty well diſplay, 
The bluſh of Morning and the Milkyway ; 
Whoſe face is paradiſe, but fenc'd from ſin; 
For God in either eye has plac'd a cherubin. 

All is your lord's alone; e'en * | 
Employs the care of chaſte Penelope... 
For him you waſte in tears your widow'd hours, 
For him your curious necdle paints the flow'rs: 


' EPISTLES, 
Such works, of old, imperial da mes were taught; 
Such, for Aſcanius, fair Eliza wrought. 
The ſoft receſſes of your hours improve 
The three fais pledges of your happy lover” | 


4 


All other parts of pious duty done, fs 
You owe your Urmond nothing bat 8 fan, 
To fl. in future-times, — 
A gutter of his Mothes's raves 
— tab ua wrifmgt my 
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moro. Spoken the firſt doy of the King's bouſe fing 
after the fire. 5 nl it l amy po43 1: 
So ſhipwreck'd paſſengers eſcape to land, % Ha! 
So look they, when on the bare beach they ſtand _ 
Dropping and cold, and their firſt fear ſcarce oer, 
Expecting famine on a defart ſhore. 

From that hard climate we muſt wait for bread, 
Whence cen the natives, forc'd by hunger, fled, 

Our ſtage does human chance preſent to view, 


4 


But ne' er before was ſeen fo ſadly true: 


You are changed too, and your pretence to ſee 

Is but a nobler name for charity. 

Your own proviſions furniſh out our feaſts, 

While you the founders make yourſelves the gueſts. 
Of all mankind beſide Fate had ſome care, 

But for poor Wit no portion did prepare, 5 
"Tis left a rent- charge to the brave and fair. 

You cheriſh'd it, and now its fall you mourn, 
Which blind unmanner'd zealots make their ſcorn; 
Who think that fire a judgment on the ſtage, 
Which ſpar'd not temples in its furious rage. 
. te Gede-anter of tlans (and for 
the dates of many of them we are particularly obliged to 
Mr, Garrick; who, with great civility, gave us the uſe of 


His fine Collection of old QuarroPlays, Advert. te Dryden 
Miſcellanies, edit, 760, in 4 volumes Oftavo, 
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But as our new built City riſes higher, 5 


80 from old theatres may new aſpire, 


Since Fate contrives magnificence by fire. 

Our great Metropolis does far ſurpaſs' ©  - + 

Whate'er is now, and equals all that was: 

Our wit as far does foreign wit excel, 

And, like a king, ſnould in a palace dwell,” 

But we with golden hopes are vainly fed, HETT: 

Talk high, and entertain you in a ſhed 2, + 

Your preſence here, for which we humbly ſue, 

. TT, 

| 1 Kt p 

PROLOGUE. Spoken. at the Da 7 the New bak. 
March 26, 1674. | 

A ria built Fas ee fr de | 

Will ſend you half unſatisſy d away; | 

When, fall'n from your expected pomp, you find 

A bare convenience only is deſign e. 

Jeu, who each day can theatres behold, 

Like Nero's palace, ſhining all with gold. 

Our mean unguilded ſtage will ſcorn, we fear, 

And, for the homely room, diſdain, the cheer, 

Yet now cheap druggets to a mode are grown, 

And a plain ſuit (fince we can make but one) . > 

Is better than to be by tarniſh'd gawdry known. 

They who are by your favours wealthy made 

With mighty ſums, may carry on the trade: 


84 etorobors. 

We, broken bankets, half deſtroy d by fire, of 

With our ſmall ſtoe to Humbe roofs tetire; 5 

E Pity our loſs; while you their pomp admire. * 

For fame and hotiour we no longer 1M | 

We yield in both, und only beg de 1 

Unable to ſuppurt their vaſt enpenfe, my 

Who build Aud treat with ſich — | 
That, like th" aitibitious monrths bf the age, 

They give the t te our province ye, 

Great rieiphbonrs efiviotſly promote exceſs, = 

While they impoſe their ſplendour on the s: * 

But only fools, and they of vaſt eſtate, | 

The extremity of modes will imitate, 

The dangling kne-fringe, and the bib-cravar. 

Yet if ſome pride with want may be alfow'd, 

We in our plainheſs may be jully proud: 

Our Royal Maſter will'd it mould be 16; 

Whate et he's pleas d th on cat need fro (how 1 

That ſacred name gives rhament and grace, 

And, like his ſtamp, makes baſeſt metals paſs, 

Twere folly now # ſtately pile to ruiſe, | 

To build 4 playhouſe, while you throw down 0 
While ſethes, mackines; and empty operus reign, 
And for the peneit you the pen dd ; 
While troops of FRAN A) Prenchmen hither tive, 
And laugh at theſe upon whoTe'alths they live; 
Old En gli authors vaniſh; and glyt place 
To theſe fe c tts of the Nerat 1% 

3 ; 


FEOLOOUESS uz 
More tamely than your fathers'you ſubmit: 
You're now grown vaſſals to em in your wit. 11 2A, 
Mark, when they play, how our fine ſops advance) 
The mighty merits of their men of France, Iu 
Keep time, cry Hon, and humour the cadence. 
Well, pleaſe yourſelvesy but ſure tis underſtood. 
eee 
I would not propheſy our Honſe's fate 
But while vain ſhowsand ſcenes you over- rate, 
'Tis to be fear d: ! 1 117 + Nen avant} d ba 
That as 2 — PA ogra 1dT 
man ph PUR T9 
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PROLOGUE to the Uni ane h 1 of Oxford, 164 26 a 


/ Mr. nant, 
(4 . 


P your ſubjeQs,/have Weis parts aGgn' * 
' undend, and to divert ee 
When, tir'd with following Nature, you think bt. 2 
To ſeek repoſe in the cool fhades of Wit. 
And, from the ſwect retreat, with joy ſurvey. © 
What reſts, and what is conquet d, of the way: (1 
Here, free yourſelves from envy, care, and ſtrife, __ 
You view the various turns of human liſ e: 
— — 
And, undebauch'd, the vioe of cities know. 

Volume 1. H 
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an PROLOGUES: 


Your theories are bere:to:-praRtice-brought, 


As in mechanic operations wroughts 1 
A YER eee eee „ 16 
once theiſphere of eryſtal ſhe d the great. 
wet, ſure;-axeyats abore:allimortabking, — 
If toiyant:fartunes you can ſuit yon mind; 
Cooterit-46-fee, und ſhu thoſe ills We how. 
And crimes om theatses de tO RR WW. 
With F en . 
And beg from you the value of their itt — 
That Shakeſpeare's, Fieteher a, and great Johnſon's 
May be. rene d from thoſe ho gave them ſame. 
None of our living poets dare appear; 
For Muſes ſo ſevere are worſhip'd here, 
That, eonſeions of their faults, they ſhun the exe, 
And, as ptofanc, from ſucred places fly, 
n God; and die. 
We bring nod aperfeRions hut u n he 
Such fuults amade are hy the makers ſnoẽn : 
Aud yon have been o kind, that we may _ 
The greateſt judges till can pardon-moſt. - 
Poets muſt ſtoop, when they old peo a 1 
Debas d evin to the level o their it; 
1E ͤ 1 
Hating themſelves:what-their applauſe muſt make: 
But when to praiſe from you they would aſpire, 
Though they like-cagles mount, your Jove. is higher, 


80 far your knowledge all their pow'r tranſcends; 77 
As what ſhould be beyond what isent ends 


esl bur ien 0 ο h na 
lien ure gun. ae malt 13820517 
ib UN udo 1 2 rem 1 1 
eee e PATERANT, 6. 
Wrar yon but half © wid a8 youre ſaveicſq , 
Our youthful poet ſhould notinced to fenrs? 


To his green years your cenſures you would ſuit, 
Not blaſt the bloſſom, but / expect the fruit. 


Your Ben and. Fletcher, in their firlt-young dügbt: 
Did no Volpone; nor no Arbaces write; ir 
But hopp d about; an ſhott encurſious de : 


A lender» port muſt have: time to grow bin vg 
And ſpread and burniſh as his brothers do Bela 
Hy 
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Who ſtill looks lean, fure with ſome pot is curſtñ 


But no man can be Falſtaff- fat at fir ſt. 
Then damn not, but indulge his rude eſſays, 
Encourage him, and bloat him up with praiſe, 
That he may get more bulk before he dies; $ 
He's not yet fed enough for ſacrifice.” 18 


Perhaps, if now your grace yon will not grudge, 


7118) 


He may grow up to write; and you to judge. 


u HOT eee SIR 21256 r1229 0 af 
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Tu' unhappy man; — 15 
Lives not to pleaſe himſelf, but other men 
Is always drudging, waſtes his lie and blood, _ 


Yet only eats and drinks hat you think gr FC 


What praiſe ſot er the poetry deſerre, 
Yet ev'ry fool can bid the poet ftarye. ho 

That fumbling letcher to revenge e 
7 RA 
Name but a cuckold, All the City warm; q; 


From Leadenhall to Ludgate is in arms. 


Were there no fear of Antichriſt or France, 

In the bleſt time poor poets lite by chance. 
Either you come not here, or, as you grace BIT 115 
Some old acquaintance, drop into the place, 
Careleſs and qualmiſh, with a yawning face: 


PROLDGOTS- Iz 

Yon fleep o'er wit, and, by my troth, you may ; 
Moſt of your talents lie another way. 
You love to hear of ſome prodigious tale, 
The bell that toll'd alone, or Iriſh whale. 
News is your fond, and you enough provide, 
Both . 
One theatre there is of vaſt reſort, | 
Which eee e Conreg::i 
But now the great Exchenge:of News tis hight, | 
And full of ham and bu from noom till night. 
Up ſtairs and dawn you run; as for a race, | 
And each man wears three nations in his face. 
So big you look; though claret you retrench, 
That, — yo fe Heck. - 
But all your entertainment ſtill is fe! 
By villains in our on dull — a 
Would yongetarn tou, we dare engage 
To ſhew you better nagnes uam the ſtage.- 
You know n poiſon! but plaicuratibane here; 0 
Death's more refin'd and. betu¹ν 1 tc?” 
They have a civil wayin:Raly, 0 on | 
By incllingdgedemecto(imatepimeint Mo by. 
A trick wank; make yow lay your ſnuff- bot by. 
Murder's « trade ſo knn pratifd there, 
That tis infallible-as id the Char. 
But, mark then feaſt, you ſhall — 
2 — 
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Tasta firſt profeſſor of our art, 
At country-wakes ſung ballads from a cart. 
To prove this true, if Latim be no treſpaſs, 
Dicitur es plauſtris vexiſſe poemata Theſpir.. 

But Aſchylus, ſays Horace, in ſome page, 
Was the firſt mountebank that trode the 1 LY 

Yet Athens never knew your ee — 225 

Of toſſing poets in tennis- court. m nn * 
But 'tis the talent of our — beiti 0 
Still to be plotting ſome new refor mation - 
And few years hence, if anarchy goes on, 

Jack Preſbytet ſhall here exe his throne, - 

Knock out a tub with preaching once a 7% 1 

And ev'ry prayer be longer than a play. 
Then all your Heathen wits —— AP 

For diſbelieving of a Popiſh- plot? m 2 d. 
Your poets ſhall be us'd — * rt rn 
And worſt the author of the Oxford Belts? 
Nor ſnould we ſcape the ſentence, to depart, ' £ 
E'en in our firſt original, a cart. 
No zealous brother there would want à ſtonee, 
To maul us Cardinals, and pelt Pope Joan rt 
Religion, learving} wit, would'be ſuppreſ d. 
Rags of the Whore, and trappings of the Beaſt: 


Scot, Suarez, Tom of Aquin, muſt go down, 
As chief ſupporters 1 5” e! 
And Ariſtotle's for deſtruction ripe; vol 
Some ſay, he call'd the foul e 
Which, by ſome little help of deri vation, 
Shall then be pro ru inſpuati on. 
ne 947 9918 eee een ies rotor dT 
uke had te eizo 
An * e. bn 10 I of 
ain £2197 2 eee 
Itrtit iu dπmq·̃ eden ati; #; n tet 
Ir ebend ede blade 3 
In that which reaſonable men ſhould write, 
To them alone we dedicate this nit: 
The reſt may ſatisfy their curious itt hh 
With city Gazettes, or ſome factious ſpecch, 
Or whateꝰ er libel/ for the public good. 
Stirs up the Shrove-tide crew to fire and blood. 
Remove your benches, you apoſtate pit, 
And take, above, twelve penny worth of wit; 
Go back to your dear dancing on the rope, 
Or ſee what's worſe, the Devil and the Pope. 
The plays that take on our cortupted ſtagee , 
Mcthinks reſemble the diſtracted age: 
Noiſe, madneſs; all unreaſonabhle thing,, 7 
That ſtrike at qſenſe ax rebels do at kings. 
The ſtyle of Fortytond our poets: writeps! ue 
And you ate grown to judge like Fortyv eight. 
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They talk of fevers that inſett the brains; 


Sach cenſureb our miſtaking audience make; = 
That tis al moſt grown ſtandalous to tak. 


But nonſenſt is the-new-diveaſerthatiteigns.. 
Weak ſtomachs; with lonꝶ diſeaſe opprieſt 
Therefore thin nouriſhment of Farce ye chuſe, 
Decoctions of a barley-water Muſe; 

A meal of Tragedy would make you ſick, 

Unleſs it were a very tender chiek. | 

Some ſcenes in ſippets would be eee 
Thoſe would go dom: ſome love that's ponch'd ia 
it theſe ſhould fai ·— NSN dn! frhymet 
We muſt lie downgand;:afterialibour o, e 
Keep holy-day, like watermen in ft: 
While you turn 1 17 
Au . 
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Tar can't Mae whe thyme ence 
Orlando and the aladin of BH, + 
Records that hidden ren, 
"Tis lodg"davithia:the circlewfithembons! | | 
In carthen jars, whietone;-whothither ſoar d, 
Set to his noſe, ſuufſ d up, aud was reſtor d. 


Whate'er the ſtory be, the moral's true; 
The wit we loſt in Town we find in you. 
Our poets. their fled parts may draw from h 
And fill their windy heads with ſober ſenſe, _ | — 7 
When London votes with Southwark's s difagree,, 
Here may they find their long-loſt loyalty. 
Here buſy-ſenates; to th''old cauſe inelin d. 
May ſnuff the votes their fellows leſt behind 
Your country neighbours; when thelr grain grows dear, 
May come, and find their laſt proviſion here: 
Whereas we cannot much lament our loſ ß; 
Who neither carried hack nor brought one croſs.” - 
We look'd what Repreſentatives would bring, 
But they help d us juſt as they did the King. 
Yet we deſpair not; for wenow!hayforth i 4 | 
The Sibyls?-books/to- thoſe who!/know their worth? 
And though the firſt was facrified before, 
Theſe volumes doubly will the price roſtore. 
Our poet bade us hope this grace to ſind. 7 
— whom by long preſeription yqu are kind. 
e, whoſe undaunted Muſe; with * 
= never ſpar d the vices uf the age 
Here finding nothing that his ſpleen en nin. 1011 
Is forc'd to turn ue bd n 35. 
ig 6: bag un in od wart nut 111 
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aerob td ki moat High; upon 5 fiſt appear- 
ance af the Duke's 5 Theatre, 7 25 bis return . Scot- 
land, 1662 ee. re 


3 Bat: rn 
In thoſe . 
Where brooding Darkaieſs covers half tlie _ 
T's hollow caves ——— 9 
Bears range abroad; and; bung in cracks of fnow; 
And'ſtars-growigaler +" AER 
The louging tctouds toi fronen mountains 8 
Happy e eee 
The furly, ſavageoffepring-difippear, + | 
And curſe the brightt:faccefiavofrthe-yeat oo 
Yet, though rough bars. i covert ſecꝭ defence, 
White foxes ſtay, with ſreming innacenceg 
That crafty kind with dayrlight cam difpente. 
Still we are throng d for full with Reymau e 
That loyal. ſubjects / ſuarce cum frodaplacc 
Thus modeſt truth ĩs caſt behind the crowd: 
Truth ſpeakes/ t00 ldwej Hypocriſy too loud. 


Let em be firſt to ſlattur in ſusceis , 


Duty can ſtay, but Guilt has need to preſs. 

Once, when true zeal the ſons of God did call, 
To make their ſolemn ſhew at Heav'n's Whitehall, 
The fawning Devil appear'd among the reſt, 
And made as good a conrtier as the beſt, 


PROLOGUES, 1 
The friends of Joh, ho rail d at him before, 
Came cap in hand when — 
Yet ann ᷑᷑ ne eee, | | 
A tyrant's por vigour is eppreſt; 
The father yearns in the true prince 's breaſt. | 
We grant an-o/ergrowts Mhig no — 
But moſt are babes that know not they offend; 
The crowd, toweſtleſs motion ſtill inclin d, 
Are clouds that tack according to che win. 
Driv'n by their n 
Then mourn and ſoſten to a ſilent uoẽw- r. 
O welcome tocthis much-offending land. 
The prince that brings ſargiveneſt in Went 
Thus nf ————— 1 068 e, 
Thus ——————— eber T 


(With rev tene if e might preſume to ſay | 

Seems to relax he rights of ſo w rein ſway'; 

Permits to man the choice; of good and il, 

And makes ARE 2 2 
oe Ss 
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PROLOGUE f0THE.FARLOF ESSEX. By Mr. I. BANK®, 


1682. Spoken t fo the 2 Une Woes SOR 
to the houſe. 


Wann Gelb abe ark ens landed e FA 
And Heav'n had vow's to curſe the ground no more? 
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When tops of hills theilonging patriarch ſaw, /.. 
And the new ſcene of earth began to draw 


The dove was ſent to view the waves! decreaſe, 


And firſt brought back to man the pledge of _ 
"Tis needleſs to apply, when thoſe appear 


Who bring the olive; and who . al 
We have before our eyes the Royal dove, | 
Still innocent as harbinger to Love: 
The ark is open d to diſmiſe the train, 

And people with a better race * 

Tell me, ye Pow'ts, why ſhould vain . 


With endleſs toil, each object that is new, 
And for the ſeeming ſubhſtance leave the true? 
Why ſhould he quit for hopes bis certain good, 
And loath the manna of his daily food) 
Muſt England ſtill che ſcene of changes be, 
Toſt, and tempeſtuous, like our ambient ſe? 5 
Muſt ſtill our weather and our wills agree? 
Without our blood our liberties we have: 
Who that is free would fight to be a ſlave? 
Or, what can wars to after - times aſſure; ec 
Of which our preſent age is not ſecure? 
All that our Monarch would for us ordain, 
Is but t enjoy the bleſſings of his s 
Our land's an Eden, and the main's our fence, . 
While we preſerve our ſtate of i innocence: , 
That loſt, then beaſts their brutal force —_— 
And firſt their lord, and then themſelves deſtroy. 
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What Civil e e | 

Oh Het it be enaugh that once we fell; k 
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PROLOGU 7 azo LOYAL ora: of, Mg 
PRINCE, By. Mr. $0DTHERN, 1682. 


Pere es oil ab 
Till Critics, like damm d Whigs, dare e e 
ung — 
Our theatres, and Whigs reform pur ſtate: 
prcendlovand both bisserl. 
e Critic humbly: ſeems advice to bring, 
The fawning Whig petitions, to the Ning: 
But one's advice into a ſatirediides :: 
Th' other's-petition a remonſtraneehides. - | 
Theſe will no taxes give, and thoſe no penoe; 
Critics. would ſtarve the poet, Whigs the prince. 
The Critic all our troops of friends diſcards; ; 
Jan wr Trae ror Pl WRrWNS. queer df 
Guards are illegal, that drive ſoes away, 
As watchful ſhepherds, that fright beaſts of prey. 
Kings, who diſband ſuch needleſs aids as theſe, 
Are ſafe—as long as e'er their fubjeQts-pleaſe ; 
And that wou'd be till next Queen Boſs's-night, 
„ "258 
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Sir Edmond Bury ſirſt, in woeful wise, 
Leads up the ſhbw; and milks their mandlin eyes. 
There's not a huteher s wife but dribs her part, 
And pities the por pageant from her heart; 
Who, to provoke revenge, rides round the fire, 
And, with a civil conge, dots retire. 
But guiltleſs blood to ground muſt never fall; 3 
There's Aitttichriſt behind to pay for all. . Se 
The punk of Babylon | in pomp appears; 9 
A lewd old gentleman of ſeventy years, 
Whoſe nge in vail bur merey would imfilore,: 
or few take pit on an old caſt ore. 
e dev l αho brought him to theſhame, takespart, 
check hy jowl, in black, to cheer his heart, 5 
Like thief and parſon in a Tyburn- cart. 
The word is git, and, with a loud tinzzay '% . 
The mitred puppet from his chair they draw 2. 
On the ſlain corps contending nations fall: tio 
Alas! what's one poor Pope among em all!!!! 
He burns; now all true hearts your triumphs ring; 


And next (ſor ſaſhion) cry, God ſave the King. 


A needſul ery in midſt of ſuch alarms, // 1: 
When forty thouſand men are up in aims. 
But after he's once ſav d, to make amends, 
In each ſueceeding health they damn his Gn 
So God hegins; but ſtill the Devil ends. - - - 
What if ſome one, inſpir'd with zeal, ſhou'd call, 
Come, let's go ery God fave him, at Whitehall? 
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His beſt friends would nut ſlike this over,, “ 
Or think; him el er the ſafer for this pray rr. 
Five praying ſaints are hy an act allow] d : 
But not the whole church-militant in ctowd - 
Yet, ſhould Heav'n all the true petitions drain 
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Wuar Greece, —— cnhy tne, 


Athenian judges, you this day»renews3 dg un e t 
Here too nr arinakl-rites:to Pallas done,: 
And here poetic pries loſt or won 
Methinks I ſee youu, craun d with: olives; it, 
And ſtrike a facrtedshorror'fromhe pl... 
A day of doom is this of your:deenee, 181 , yo 
Where ev,m the boſt are hut by mere free ¶ td ſee. 
A day which none but ſohnſon durſt have wiſti d. 
Here they, who long have cknoum the uſeiul ſtage, © 
Come to be taught themſelves, to tench the. age. 
As your commiſſioners, our pocts go - 2! 
To cultivate the virtue Nhich you ſa um] 215 
In your Lyceum ſirſt them ſelves reſim d- 
And delegated thence to humanikind, }/ arl1 716 wot 
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But as ambaſſadors; when long from home,; 


So poets, ho your precepts have forgot, 
Return, and beg they may bo hotter taught: 
Follics and faoltseiſcwbere'dy them: ure hee. 
But by your manners they correct their own. 

Th' illit'ratewriterpempiric-like, apples 
To minds diſeas d unſafe, chance remedies ; 
The learn'd in ſchools, where knowledge firſt began, 
Studies with care th' anatomy of man; 

Sees virtue, vice, and paſſions in their cauſe, 

And fame from ſcience, not from. fortune, draws. 
So poetry, which is in Oxford made 

Amr art, in London only is a trade re * 
There haughty dunces; whoſe umlearwad : pen 
ä 
Such build their poems the Lucretiau way; 
So manyhuddiet atums inn a pla ; 
And if they hit in order by ſbme chance 
They call that Nature which ig IgnO¹ t] vr 
To boek; g fame bet mere Tounawite aſpire,” 
Would wiſl it rathev thun à plaudit there 
He owns no croun from thoſe Pratoriur bands, 
But knows that right is in the ſenates hands: 
Not impudent enough to hope your:praife;. ' 5 


Low at the Mutes fart his wreutir he lays,» 
And, where he took it up, reſigns his bays. 
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Kings make their poets whom themſelves think fit, 
= 'tis your ſuſfrage makes authentic wit. in 


Mete oh blusen i nul od z sd! 
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Discorp and elected ch — our . 
With the ſame ruin have o erwWhelm' d the ſtage. 
Our Houſe has ſuſſer d in the common wee, 
We bave been troubled with Scotch rebels too. 
Our brethten are ſtom Thames to weed departed, 5 


. 1 


Andi oi our ſiſturs, all the kinderrheartcd. 
To. Edinboroug gone, ot coach'd, or carted. 
With bonny Bluecap there they act all night woH 
For Scatehhalf-crawn,in EnglilhyPFhacepence hight. 
One nymph, to whom fat Sir John Falſtaff's lean, 
There with her ſingle perſun fills the ſcene. 

Ano other, with Jong, uſe and age decay d, 


r 


Div'd here old woman, and roſe there a maid, 

Our ttuſty door«keepers of former; time 
There ſtrut and\{waggenin heroiĩc chym oe. 
Tack but a: coppetyldeeto:dmpget] fuity ol; 290! 17 
And there's a herarindderwithout diſputes: 5 24 
And that , which waz a hapon's/ tail here 
Becomes a plum ſoraludian emperor- dc α⁵ ⁰ ο dil 
But all his ſobhoctaa to euhtfU¶¼ the cate; no: tv 4 
Of 1 wo. 13K 
2 ra 11 iy * 


La'd linen there would bes gen thing; 
It might, perhaps; a new-rebetlion bring; * 
The Scot who wore it would be choſen king. 

But why ſhould I theſe renegades deſcribe, 

When you yourſelves have ſeen a lewder tribe? 
Teague has been here, and to this learned pit, 
With Iriſt aftion;;ſlander'd Englifh why: 
You have beticld: fuck barb rous Macs appear, . 
As merited a ſerund maſſacr erm 
Such as, like Cain, W 
And hat their country ſtamp' d upon their face. 
When ſtrollers durſt preſume to pick your purſe, 
We humbly n, 
How ill ſur er our ation may deſerve, 
| Onford's a place where Wit can never dure. 
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f Gerda cs cannot ch of leaving boaſt 
Ot all who want it w unte it moſt; x 
We love the praiſes of a learned pit res; dau 
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| Betwixt our judges can diſtimtion une, 
| Diſcern how yet — " | 
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Marb it the fools; or mem of ſenſe rejoite;' 1 Hö 
Whether th' applauſt be omly ſound ur vον,t,ᷣ 
When our fop-gallants, or our City- folly, 

Clap over-loud, it makes us melancholy: 

We donds cee help wander rate, 
Judge then if we who act, and they who write, 
Should not be proud of giving you delight. 


Pr 

— 2 — 
3 — fine; : 
een e 
But, by the ſacruck Genius of this plune ,; of 
By ev'ry Muſe, by«eachrdomeſtieiGrace; 
Be kin to Mit, Which but endeavears well, 
—— S 
Out poet's thither formdvoption-eome5 > N. » an 1 
As nations ſu d to he nnd fre me!? 
Not in the ſuffragatiag rides t , >! + 
But in. your-atmolt;"laftgprovitciab ] vu] 1 | 
if his ambition/mayithoſghopes p,ẽjũd e ,-- 
Who, with religion, deu ver ade e yr,” - 2 Kh 
Oxford to hum A dbarer name m bete 
Thau his o mother-univerſay.” - . GD 199% 1 2% 
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Thebes did his green, unknowing youth ae 

He chuſes Athens in his riper ag. 
„t Hol- wid u 26 men- 1126 1. 1 N 
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IN Fazio Mr. sov TH RN 84 s, 
. Y „ | #/ N, 1684. 25 
by Mr. BETTERTON. 
| LUIS Ii TG 3 Dc αονοον 


How ene be eee eee 
When all of yon ſo ſhrewdly judge of playͤss, 
Our poets tax yon ſtill with want of ſenſe, 
All prologues treat you at your on expenſe? 
Sharp citizens a wiſer way can go 277 7 | 

They make you fools, but never call you ſo: na 
They, in good manners, ſeldom make a ſlis, 
But treat àa common whore with Ladyſhi: ::: 
But here each ſaucy wit at random writes, . 
And uſes ladies as he uſes knights 
Our Author, young, and grateful in his nature, 
Vows that ſrom him no nymph deſerves a ſatire: 
Nor will he ever dra mean bis thy mee, 
Againſt the ſwert partaker ofihis crime: 
Nor is he yet ſa bold an undertaker e 207 
To call men fools i tis rniling t their Maker... 
Beſides, he fears t ſplit that ſhelf, 
He's young; ovghito:berarfopihimfelty ty of 
And it his praiſe can bring von alb a-bed {1101 
He ſcars ſuch bepefnl youth n nation ever bred· 
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PRUDOGUES, 105 
Jour nurſes; wepreſume y in farck's , ́,i * 
Your pes woos vs Re 
And often they fuppiy'd your methier's place: -- 
The dry nurſei wat yo. mother's. ancient maid; 
Who knew! ſome former tip ſho ner betray'd; © 
Bet wixt em both, for milk und fagyr=candy; 
Your king donkey er wel fre brandy. 
Your father, torinitinteyour Uifeounde; ;,; 
But was prevented by exrbaiefobimare;- rt 
For, leaving Dad aud Mam, as mates too common, 
They taught you certaim parti of mam and womens.) 
I paſs your ſcehodls; fbr there when fivſe you came; 
You would be. fur de den the Latiwinames 


Thence come'to Town;/you'prefiife play, te know 
The virtues of the high diet and the low. | 
Each thinks himſelf a ſharper moſt profound; 
Lad dna ch hb ante 
— — <2 


Twenty to one but it concludes in marriage. 
He hires ſome-homely-room, Love's fruits to gather, 
) And, r n 
ö But he ont dead. wo) Hoo 7 009 I 
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Brings her in triumph, with her portion dom, 
A toilet, dreſſing-hox, and half a cr§] wm. 
Some warty firſt; and then they. fall to ſcovring, 
Which is reſining marriage into choring. vi act Tt 
Our women batten well on their good nature, o4'V/ 
All they can rap and rend for the dear creature 
But while, ahroad ſo liberal the dolt is, At Ho 7 
Poor ſpouſe at home us ragged as a colt i. 
Laſti ſome there / are who take their fiſtdogrees - 
Of lewdneſs n aut middle galleries oo cn 
The · dougbty bullies enter · Moody dr uk, 
Invade and grubble one another's hunK 
They cater aul. and make a diſmabedut, c | 
Call ſons. of whores,land ſtrike, but nel er lug out: 
Thus while ſor paltry punk t hey æoar and ſtickle, 
They! make it bawdier than a Conventicle. 
wont ot vilgost3ry Wo o 2moy 55m 2 | 
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as * Ms * 10g anvihgtre; nen? 
8 Faction abba and rogues gro out of faſhion, 
Their penny ſeribes take care t inforni the nation 
; St ti rboubnes i #19 on 02 v7" 
How Pennfylvania's air agrees with Quakers, 
And Catolina's with A ſſociator s: Ur. 
Both e en too good for madmen and. for traitors. 
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PROLOGUES; 103 
Truth is, our landÞwith ſuints is ſo m Orr, 
And ev'ry age produces ſuc a ſtor e,, 
W New Englands more. 
mig 
What's this, you of — 
Only thus much that we have left dur ſtation, 
And made this Theatre bur new Plantation. 
ont wont vos no b mimedi oor 21 IIa or 
The factious natives never could agree, | 
But aiming; as they cull d it, to be free, 
Thoſe — ng int on #A 
butts wc er yo gnmgqonl ec ,2 2H 
Some ſay they no obedience paid of late, 
But would new fears and jealouſſes create, 
Till topſy- turry they had turn d the ſtatt. 
aeyftud Mo arg do e nee 
Plain ſenſe, without the talent of foretelling, 
Might gueſs t would end in downright knocks and 
13 e lavelling; 
eee uy ney HFA gits, ase hαñ ůg 
Wen men will, needleſsly, their Sandia barter 
For lawleſs pow'r, ſometimei they catch a Tartar; 
TY N F dN ene 
N — 1 
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But, cet att?) SITY 
You CE is gn 
If you'll not think us ſaucy for our pains. 


108 PROLOGLES: 


Old men ſhall haveigood old playsito:elight em; 


And you, fair ladies and gullanta that fight em, 
meine Rb RED 
write n. 
M7 THO; aa n vp) 70 99 07-2 1 
Well take no blandiing egen dnn tumor, | 
No dribbling lone, from this or that prefurder; 
No dull ft fol, hammn'd on the fage for humour. 


* 


ae Nö v42o02ov tex nun fog + 
For, faith, ſamanslens Hick xite ſtuff have made, 
As none but foals Fairies ever playid; lr 
But twas, as ſhopmen ſay, to force a trade. 
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And ſinging men in ονν,v˙neten dying: 
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Lavizs! (I hope: there's none behind to hear) 

I long be ee ee at ee pee 
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PROLOGUES. 109 


A ſeeret which does much my mind perplex; | * 
There's treaſon ĩn the lay again ſt our ſex; 
A man that ꝰs ſalſe to lone, that vows and cheats, 
And Kkiſſes ev ry living thing he macts 

A rogue in mode (Ldage nat ſpeak too broad) 

One that. doe ſomething. to the very bat. 
Out on him, traitor, for a ſilthy beaſt; 

Nay, and he's like the pack of all the reſt : 

None of em ſtick at mark; they all deceive; _ | D 


| 


Some Jew. has chang'd the text, 1 half believe; 

Their Adam cozen'd our poor grandame * 

To hide: their faults, they 1 $i 
Now, though we lie, we're:too well — 

So we compound fat half the in ae 

But men are dipt-fordoul and body too; F 
And wen foot ucuethmleos, ponent em, 
With Latin ſtuff, perjuria ridet.amantdim. oo 
I'm not bookrleati d, toiknow that word in rogue, | 
But I ſuſpect tis Latin or a rogue. · 

I'm ſure L neter heard that ſcreech-owl hollows 

in my poor ears, but ſeparation fallow'd. | 

How can ſuch perjur'd villains-c'er be ſaved? 
Achithophel's not half fo falſe to David. 

With vows and oft expreſſions to allure, © 

They ſtand, like foreman of a ſhop, demure : 

No ſooner out of ſight but they are gadding, 


And for the next new. face NIE: 
Volume III. 


110 PROLOGUES. | 


Yet, by their faydur, when —— 

We can pereeive the ready money miſſingg 

Well wel may rail but tis as good eden wink; 

Something wefſind, and ſomething they will fink. 

But ſinee they re at renouncingꝭ tis our part? 

To trump their di monds, as they trumꝑ our hearts. 
Ded cel n tot tigt, i to 2:4 
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mort fe pion abu, Yi gms n 
24.4 nabe og ine b us meb 4. 172 | 
Ea, ſave, ah etallants; n * 
Y'are welcome to the dounſal of the ſtage : 
The fools have labour'd long in their vncation; 
And vice (the manufacture af the nation) 
O erſtocks the Town ſo much, and thrives fo well, 
That fops and knaves grow drugs, and will not bell. 
In vain our wares on'theatres:areſbown, 
When each has à plantation of his W m.. 
His cauſe ne'eri fails z for whatſoe'er he ſpendds, 
There's (till God's plenty for himſelf and friends. 
Should men be rated by poet ic rules, Gut asi if 
Lord! what a poll would there be rais d 4 fol! 
Mean time poor Wit prohibited muſt Ke; 
As if 'twere made ſome French commodity. | 
Fools you will have, and rais'd at vaſt expenſe, 
And yet, as ſoon as ſeen, they gire oſſene. 


Time was when none would cry, That oaf was me, 
But no you ſtrive about your pedigree ::: 
Bauble and cap no ſooner are throumn doumm ; 
But there's æ muſs of more than half the Tun. 
Each one will challenge a child's part at leaſt; 
A ſign the family is well inereas d! air port brs' 
Of foreign cattle there's no longer need, 
When we're fupply'd faſt with Englith brecd. 
Well! floariſh, Countrymen, drinkg fwear, and roar, 
Let vv ry free. born ſubj ect keep his wWho te, 
And, wand' ring in the wilderneſs about: 
At end of ſorty cut hot wear her oute 
But when you ſes theſe pictures, let none dare c! 
To own beyond a limb or ſingle ſha re: 
| For where the punklis common, he'swſot on: 1 
Who needs will father hat the pariſſ got. 
At bo2slgsn ban Huug nel ww m nr 
150 Fasan 1533, NN 9 ic er 2111 
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5 LoDowic YE ER. en Mr. uad. 
[ Wira ſickly actors, and an old houſe too, 
| We're match'd with glorious theatres and r new; 
2 with ourale-houſeſce ; ne and clothes b bare worn, 
Can neither raiſe old plays; nor new "adorn. | ns 
If all theſe ills could not undo us quite, "dare 
A briſk French troap ii grown your dear delight ;// 


izbyilgqutÞ yg nifdozorfhdboo to t 241 T 


Who with broad bloody hills call you eaeh day, 
To laugh, and break your buttons at their play; 
Or ſee ſame ſerious piece, which we preſume ' 
Is fall'n from ſume incomparable plumemg 
And therefore, Meſſteus s, if you'll 8 7 
Send lacquies early to preſerve your place. 
We dare not on your privileg intren th, 
Or aſſe you why you like em; they are French. 
Therefore ſome go with courteſy extceding; ' 
| Neither to hear not ſee, ————— 
1 Each lady ſtriving to out · laugh the reſt, Da! 
1 i To make it ſeem they unde ſtond the ut. 
g | Their eountrymen come in, and hothing pays 
| To teach us Engliſh were'to-clap/the'play=! 
Civil, gad l our hoſpitable lan- 
Bears all the charge, for them ta undtrſtabdꝰ 
Mean time we languiſh, and neglected lie, 
Like wives, while you keep better company; 
And wiſh for your own fakes, wichen a ſatire, | 
You'd leſs good e more LAs nature, 
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* FLETCHER, Revived UN Mr. bafög d. Spoken b 


g Dir Me 
Mr. BETTERTON. | 
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War Noſtradame, el eee en, ; 
The fate of our approaching Propheteſs ? 


- 


A play which, like a perſpecti ve ſet ligt. 
Preſents our vaſt expenſes cloſe to ſi ght; 
But turn the tube aud there we ſudly vie, 
Our diſtant gains, and thoſe uncertain too o Du 
A ſweeping tax, which on ourſelves we taiſe, T 
And all. like you, in hopes of hettet days. 
When will our loſſes warn us to be wiſe ) 
Our wealth deereaſes, and our charges tie. 
Money; the ſwert allurer of our hopes, 
Ebbs out in oceans and (comes in by drops. 
We raiſe, new objects to proyoke deligiltt ;; 
But you grow ſated exe the ſecond ſight. / % 
Falſe men! een ſo you ſerve your miſticefies g : 4. 
Theyriſe three ſtoties in theit bow ring dress: 
And, after all, uu love not long enn gd 
To pay the figging, ert you leave em of. Willes 
Never content with uiat you had before, 
But true to change and Engliſumen all oer. KT 
Now honour calls yon hence; eee | 12 
Is to provideithe horrid pomp of wan 
In plume and ſcarſ, jackyboots; and Bilbo blade, 
Your ſilver goes, that ſhould ſupport our trade. 
Go, unkind heroes, leave our ſtage to mourn, 
Till rich from vanquiſh'd rebels you. return, 25 
Nad Wh fl A ROE i n leb 
His firkin butter, and his W. afqacban i" 0 
Go, conqu'rors afryouramaleand female foes, © 
Men without hearts, and women without had. 20 
il &f yaiq won 19: eb. 04 Kii o WwyHAt 
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114 PROLOGUES, 
Each bring his love, a Bogland captite, home. 
Such proper pages wilt long trains become; 
With copper collars, and with brawry backs, 
Quite to put down the:faſhion of. ov 1 
Then ſhall the piaus Muſes pay their vow, 
And furniſh all their laureis for your brows; 
Their tuneful voice ſhed ris for den date, 
We want not: poets fit * 
But you, bright r 
Thoſe doaghty k«jghts foch dangers undertake; | | | 
When they with happy gates are yortaway, 9 
With your prupitious preſeuiee graet our play, 158 
And with u ſigh their empty ſents furvey ::) 
Then think, on that bare bench my ſervant ſat: 
I ſee him ogle ftill; and heur him chat: 
Selling facetious bargains, and propouniding: -: | 
That witty reereat on, call'd-Dunisfounding; 


Their loſs with patient we will try ta bear, wi 


And would do more to ſee:yoh often here f 
That our dead ſtage, reviv'd by-your fair ye, 4 


— We e 1185} bag ↄmulꝗ a. 


: 
Mod! 1110 po 2 75 oil 10 r 
1 of. 4 1 4 , , +» #4 ** r 
e200 Of 22 . 221. owl baidnu ,v0 
! 1 134 L037 23 15 11 00 41 11 


PROLOGUE #0. THE. MISTAKEL, 
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** eee n gan. 
ee ur muſt beg your: pardon; have's 216 


Prologue to be had to-day ; our new play is like to 
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__ PxoLocvEs; 175 
come o wichoub a frontifpiccts as bald as one of 
you young bedun, [without your 'periwig. left our 


and curſing fomibody that has deteived him 
. 2 J if i On 326477 5 | HCY 
ENTER MR, BOWEN, 


23S 204 200) H DST 20,1453} 27 
Hold your pratiog to the audience : here is honeſf 


. Iii. lliams, juſt ICCDOREG TECH rr, 
Roſe-Tavern, He ſwears hb, is lnfpirgy with clater, 
and vill come on, and that extempore too, cither with 


14 1 8 7 


i Save y giro, ſave ye am in 


116 rnotocbrs. 
But for this play (which till I have done we ſhow not) 
What may be its fortune by the Lord Ik now not. 
This I dare ſweur, no malice here is it; 
"Tis innocent of all things even of wit. tus bas 
He's no high-flyer—he makes no ſky rockets; 
S ſquibbs ; are only, evell Aut your 8 
154 if his 2 it among) your Wl - * 
You are blo v wp. up; i not, then he* lden a p himſele 
By this time e Tomething recover'd of m my Buſter 'd 
And n. now a oy d'or. wo 10 5 Tadneſs. [ma 6: 
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Ours i is a common! 1 Y; And you pay "gown. 
A common hatlot's price. Juſt half a crow ü. : 7 0 
You'll ſay. I | play the. pimp.c on 'my friend's Teore; "Es 
But ſince tis for a friend your Eides giee o'er; 
For many a mother has done that before. 
ow's this, yon cry? an actor write we know it; 
But Shakeſpeare was an actor, and a po t. 
13s not great Johnſon's learning often fail/d ? 
t Shakeſpeare's greater genius ſtill prevaiid. 
Have not ſome ting actors in this ge, 
Deſcrv'd and foulidifuceds upom che ſtage ::? 
To tell the truth, hen bur old wits are tir d, 
Not one oſ mus butmeans/tobe inſpir d. 
Let your kind preſence grace our homely cheer ; 

ce and the buttis all our bus'neſ# here:: + 
So muck fur that; and the devil take imall beer.) 
| * go! 267 7 "vary bus Len 99/14 100 blen Ne 
F 41 * h i 
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D „ hct Abi LOG TOA Gan 1394 "= * Fi 
Callatirs; befbifel poet bids n n 4 
He's come to loſe his maidenhead AN + 1ou *wil'1 
Be not toa flerde;.:forhe's hut green'ef age, . 
1 ir 
He wants the ſuf ung part of reſdlitionl, - /- + 7 
And comes with-blaſties to his'oxecution, · 
Fre you r eee ao 
Will make fome fette eee with A 
Promiſe him welt, befare the play begia, 1 
nl ogg ny ts == "<a, nggI 10 14 * 


'Tis not hut that he kniwbs you nicdritofall;:-! | 7 


But, if you leave him after being frail, 

He'll have, at leaſt, a falt pretence to rail; 

To call you baſe, and ſwear you us d him ill, 

And patyos 6 hab Dot ers“ bill. 

Lord what a troop of petjurid mem weed;!t 
Enow to fill another Marenry ;? 
But this the kidierhayo with patience bros , | / 
Theirs/ave not the fiſt bolouts you-forfooks»? :1-// 
He wand Be lbath the beauties dd end, 
But, if he ſhould; her tos Id bf ee 
He's a young plant; im his firſt-year of bearing, 
But his friend ſwears he w e worth the ruin. 


1 
4 
* 
4 
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118 PROLOGUES. 
His gloſs is ſtill upon him; tho' tis true 
He's yet unripe, yet take him for the blue. 
You think an apricot half green is beſt; 
There's ſweet and ſour, and one ſide good at leaſt. 
Mango's and imes whoſe nouriſhment. is little, 
Tho' not for food, are yet preſervid for pickle. 
So this green writer may pretend, at leaſt, 
To wket οοντ ſtomachs for à better fc ſ. 
He makes this diff* rence in thedexts too, 
He ſells to meu he gives himfelfitb ut. 
To both he would contribute ſome delight, HOY . 
A meer pootical herm aphrodite 
Thus he's equipp'd both to be woc d and woo;) 
With arms offenſive and defenſide too, 
"Th hardhe'thinks, if neither part will do. 
Tt nie l nic duni u Y 716 
e L 03 009 N-. 4 lte rad 17>: 
Ut mid ba hot cow! * iat Ilse | 
Mae Ho pLnoMgZas as Toy 5 ba“ 
To fay this tomedyrpleasy/d long ago, 
Is not enough to make it paſi v ow; (| ' 
Yet, Gentlemen; your:anceſtors had wit, ady yt 
When few/men-cenfar'dgand when fewer writ: 
And Johnſon; of thoſe feu the beſt;,choſt this, 
As the beſt model of his maſterpiece; 1-47 3H 108 
Subtle was got by our Albu maar; q oF * 2 511 
That alchymiſt'by-this/aftrologerg;>+ | ': t 
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Mount Pegaſus before the owner $ face. 
Faith, if you have ſuch! country Toms abroad; 


PROLOGUE -- 1191 
Here he was faſlin d, andi we may ſuppoſe, , 
He lik'd the faſhion-well who; worte the eltt has, 
But Ben made nobly his what he did mould 
What was another's lead becomes bis geld 
Like an untighteous conqueror he reignu ss,, 
Yet rules that well which he-unjuſtly gains. 
But this our age fuck author does aſſordd, 
As make whole plays, and yet featcewrite one word : 
Who, in this anarehy of wit, rob all., 
And what's their plunder theit poſſeſſion ball! 
Who, like old patiders, ſcorn by. night to ptey, 
But rob by ſunſhine, in the face of da: 
Nay, ſearce the common ceremony uſe | 
Of Stand, Sir, Deliver up your muſe; 
But knock the poet down, and, with a a 
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Tis time for all true men to leave that road: 
Yet it ere modeſt, could it but -berfaid;- | + + + 
They -ſtrip-the-living,-but-theſe rob the dead: 
Dare with the mummiĩes of the Muſes play, 
And make loye to them the Egyptian way 21 
Or, as a thyming author would have aid. 

Join the dead living to the living dead. ie aqot 2 L 
Such men in. poetry may claim ſome part, v1 13 1A 
They have the licence: though: they want the art; 
And might, where theft is prais'd,/ for laureats ſtand, 
Poets, not of the head, but of the hand: 


They make the benefits of other's ſtudying, 
Much like the meals of politic qack - pudding, 
Whoſe diſh to challenge no man has the courage; 
'Tis all his owy when-once has ſpit thy porridge, 
But, Gentlemen, youlre all concerm id in this, 
You are in fault formhatthepddoramifs 4! 
For they their thefts ſtill undiſtover d think, 
Perhaps you may award, by your\deeree,” 
They (hould'refund; but that cun heret be; 

For ſhauld vou letters of repriſul ſeal lo 
Theſe men write-that aich no mon cle would ical. | 
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CHER, Revived for our Author's benefit, anno 1700. 


How vretehed is the fate of thoſe who write! 
Brought muzzled to the ſtage for feut they bite; 
Where, like Tom Dove, they ſtand the common foe, 
Lugg'd by the eritie, baited by the beau 
Yet worſe, their brother poets damn the play, 
And roar the loudoſt, though they never pay. 
The fops are proud of ſeandal, for they cry, 
At ev'ry lewd; low character That's 1. 
He who writes letters to bhimſelf would ſwear 
The world forgot him if he was not there. 
l 
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PROLOGUES., | T2r 
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What ſhoulda poet do? tis hard for one 
To pleaſure all the fools that would be ſhown; - , 
And yet not two in ten will paſs the Ton. 
Moſt coxcombs are not of the laughing kind? + + 
More goes to make a fap than ſops can finßdd. 
Quack Marus, though he never took degrees 
In either of our Univerſities; s, 
Yet to be ſhown by ſome kind wit he looks, 
Becauſe he play d the fool; and-writ three books; 
But if he would be worth a poet s penn, 
He muſt be more a fool, and write agen nk 


For all the former ſuſtian ſtuſſ he wrote 
Was dead - born doggrel, or is quite forgot. | 


His Man of Ua, e ee e 

Is juſt the proverb, and As poor as [op. 
One would have thought he could 8 

But Arthur was a level, Job's a bog: 

There, though he crept, yet ſtill he kept in ſight; 
But here he founders in, and ſinks D 

Had he prepar'd us, and been dull by rule, * 
Toblt kad Abe d to ridicule; _ * 
But our bold Briton, without fear or aw. 
O'erleaps at once the whole, Apocrypha 
Invades the Pſalms with rhymes, and leaves no room 


For any Vandal-Hopkins yet to co ẽʒe. 


But when, if; after all, this godly ger.. 


Is not ſo ſenſeleſs as it would appear g ant 
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His cant, ke NMerry-Andrt ws noble wein, 
Cat · calls the ſcete to dra them in again. 
At leiſure hours in epic ſun hie deals 
* Writes to the rurnbling ofthis coach's heels; 
Preſcribes in hafte, and ſoldm kilis by rule, 
But rides triumphant — eee © | 
tr let him go; eee 4 61 
To get hiinfelf u place in farce or har. | 
We know not by what: nas we hu arg him, 
For no one category em pontaimbimg © 
A pedant, canting nne 
Are load enongꝶꝭ to break ond aſs's bark sb 
At laſt grown wanton; he preſum d to write, 
Traduc'd two kings, their:kineneſs/torrequite; iT 
One made the doctor, and one dubb'd the knight.) 
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Rorocr for te Women, when 5 offed at the Oli 
Theatre in Lincoln Inn Fi iel. 


Wrar none of you; Gallumts, e er-diiv' — 
As when the poor bind ſoul us under guard, 
And could not dot at home, in forme by-firect = 

To take a lodging; und in prirate mee t? 
Such is our caſe; —— 

The lover's old — anal 
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PROLOGUES. 123 


But hither to this tralhy nok remeve; 
The worſe the lodging is the more the love : 


For much good paſtime, many a dear ſweet hug, 

Is ſtoPn in garrets, on the humble 

Here's Food accommodation in pas of) | DRY 
The grave demurely in the mid ſt may ſit, 

And ſo dhe hot Rur guudian on the ide $ 
Ply rirad, maſk una 'r the dens Reid: ) 157 
Here are convenient upper: bages, .. 
be ee why ens en Garg 
All that-krep;coadhes. muſt not {it below. Hs 
There, Gallants, yow betwixt-the 80% bctire, 
. 
We, who dener marks 1. 

And ſee the creatures abupled in the aK : . 
So we expect the lovers, braves, and wits, 

The dy buf wi ens wr for . 
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Taouon what bur nge d was  Fadly "Wy 57 
Yet, Gentlemen, our homely houſe is new, » C 
A charm that ſeldom fails wirh wicked you. 
& country np may Hare the velvet touch; " 
Though ſhe'#hofady, you may think hey Wb: 15 
A ſtrong imagination may do much. 7 . 
But you, lotid Sits, who through your cr look vis 
Critics in plunte and white Vallancy wig, 

Who lolling on our foremoſt benches it, 

And till charge firſt, the true forlorm of wit, 
Whoſe favours; like the ſun, warm where you roll, 
Yet you, like him, have neither heat nor ſoul; 

So may your hats your foretops never preſs, 
Untouch'd your ribbons, ſacred be your dreſs; 

So may you ſlowly to old age advance, 

And have th' excuſe of youth for ignorance ; 

So may Fop-corner full of noiſe remain, 

And drive far off the dull attentive train; 

So may your midnight ſcowrings happy prove, 

And morning batt'ries force your way to love; 

So may not France your warlike hands recall, 

But leave you by each others' ſwords to fall: 
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As you come hete to ruſſſe vinatd punk, 

When ber rail, and ear when you ar druak. 
But to the wits; we can ſome merit; plead, 

And urge what by-thamſelves.has oft hoen aid; 
Our hauſa relicves the ladies: from: the frights /- _ 
Of ill-pax'di ſtecets, and tee g 
The Flanders bares from a cold bleak road. 
Where bears in furs dane fcatcely loak abroad; 
The audience from worn plays and faftian Ruff, 
Of rhyme, mare naaſeaus than eee 
Though in their houſe the pots heads appear, 

We hope we may preſume their wits are here. 
The beſt which they teſerv d they nom will play; Y. 
For, like kind cuckolds, tho! w have not the way, / 
To pleaſe, ve L find yuu abter men who may. 
If they ſnauld fail; for laſt recruits vr breed 

A troapi af friſſing Monſieurs to ſuceced ; 
You Ms fa PR If 
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HEN, MAR, «WENT WORTH, when CALIST0 Was afted 


at Court. | 
a eaad— molz GT? 
Ill now aſſume my native hape again. 


I'm weary to be ſo unł indly us e. 
And ee eee or & x 
L iy 


146 EVILOGUES; 
State grows uneaſy when it binders-lovez ʒ́öꝶ 
A glorious burden, which the wiſe remove... 
Now as a nymph I need not ſue, nor try 
The force of any lightning but the eye. 
Beauty and ybuth more than à god command; 

No Jove could e' er the foree of theſe withſtand. 
"Tis here that ſov reign pow r admits diſpute; 
Beauty ſometimes is juſtly abſolute. | 
Our ſullen Catos, hatſoe er they ſuy , 
Even while they frown and dictate laws, obey. | 
You, mighty Sir, our bonds more eaſy make, 
And gracefully what all muſt ſuffer take? 
Above thoſe forms the grave affe& to wear; 
For tis not tobe wiſe to he ſev ere. 
True wiſdom may ſome gallantry admit, 

And ſoften buſineſs with the charms ne 4 "part 
Theſe peaceful triumphs with your cares you bought, 
And from the midſt of fighting nations brought. 
You only hear it thunder from afar, 

And ſit in peace the arbiter of war: 

Peace, the loath d manna which hot brains deſpiſe, 
You knew its worth, and made it carly prize; h 
And in its happy leiſure fit and fee 2 
The promiſes of more felicity; 

Two glorious nymphs of your on godlike line, 
Whoſe morning rays like noontide ſtrike and ſhine, 
Whom you to ſuppliant monarchs ſhall diſpoſe, 0, 
To bind your friends, and to diſarm your foes. | 


BPILOGUES, 127 


#* £ #* ® ” 
S aid ids ond Monet 211 


*, by : 4 F ' 
HE t aft} 44101) of 


ePlLOGUE 70 THE MAN or xcODE : , SIR oa 
FLUTTER, By Sir GzoRGE PTHEREGE, 1676. 


eee 
They ſeem not of Heav'n's making, but their own. ' 
Thoſe nauſeous harlequins in farce may paſſ, 
But there goes more to a ſubſtantial as:: 
Something of man muſt be expos'd to view, 

That, Gallants, they may more reſemble you. = 

Sir Fopling is à fool ſo nicely wii... 
The ladies would miſtake him for a wit ; 

And, when he ſings, talks loud, and cocks, would cry, 
| vow, methinks he's pretty company; 
So briſk, ſo gay. ſo travell'd, fo refin'd, 
As he took pains to graff upon his kind. 
True fops help Nature's work, and go to ſchool 
To file and finiſ God Almighty's fool. 
Yet none Sir Fopling him, or him can cal 
Hc's knight o th! ſhire, and repreſents ye al. 
From each he meets he culls whate'er he can; 
Legion's his name, a people in a man. 
His bulky folly gathers as it goes, ohhh L. 
And, rolling o eee eee e 
His various modes from various fathers follow; 

One taught the toſs, and one the new — a 
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His ſword-knot this, his cravat that defign'd; 
And this, the yard-long ſake he twirls behind. 
From one the ſacred periwig he gain'd, 

Which wind ne'er blew, nor touch of hat profan'd. 
Another's diving bow he did adore, 

Which with a ſhog caſts all the hair. before, 

Till he with full decorum brings. it back, 

And riſes with a ter- ſpanial ſhake... 

As for his ſongs, the ladies dear delight, 
Theſe, ſure, he took from moſt of you who write. 
Yet ev ry man is lafe- from hat he fear d; 
For no one fool is hunted from the herd. 
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EPILOGUE fo MITHRIDATES KING or 1 PONTUS, By 
Mr. N. LEE, 1678, 


Leone faithful lovers:diez 101 3 
And much you cat e far moſt of you will cry, — 
T was a juſt judgment on their conſtancy. : 

For, Heavn be thank d, we:lizc in ſuch an age, 
When no man dies ſor love, but on the ſtage: 
And e' en thoſe. mantyrs are but rare in plays; 
ä | 

Love is. no mote a violent deſire: 

"Tis a meer metaphor, a painted b 

In all our ſex, the rr als 4 

*Tis pride to gain, and vanity to tell. 


EPILOGUES. 129 
In woman tis of ſubtle intꝰreſt made: 'y 
Curſe on the punk that made it firſt a trade! 
She firſt did Wit's prerogative remove, F 
And made a fool preſume to prate of love. 
Let r pee nn ets ann Ito 
n 412800 
Or, if it be, tis at a rate ſo high, da 
That nothing bur adoring it ſhould buy. ne 
Yet the rich cullies may their boaſting fares 4 SHY 
They purchaſe but ſophiſticated ware. 
'Tis prodigality that buys deceit, ' 1 4 H 
Where both the ier andehe tiker pho T 
Men but ied e een e | A 
And women fight;'like Swiſſers, for their par. 
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r?1L0GUE f0 a Tragedy called renee By Mr. 
SAUNDERS. "a 


Lav1es, the beardleſs ber of this day 
Commends to you the fortune of his play: 

A woman wit has often 2 vd fs 1 
But he's the firſt boy- poet of our age. WO Thu 1 
Early as is the year his fancies bloc 
Like young Narciſſus peeping through the ſnow. -- 
Thus Cowley bloflom'd ſoon, yet flouriſh'd: — A 
This is as forward, and may prove as ſtrengg 


t 30 RPILOGUES. 

Youth with the fairſhouldal ways favour find, 

Or we are damn'd diſſemblers of our kind. 
What's all this love theꝝ put into our parts? 
Tis but the pit- a · pat of two yuung hearts. 
Should Hag 5 
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Faith you'd een truſt em ta themſelves alane, 
And cry, Let's go, here s nothing: to be dane: 
Since love's oun buſineſs, as tis you. delight, 
The young, ho beſſ can praftife, heſt can write. 
What though be be not come to his full pow r? 
He's mending and impredving ev ry hour. 
You ſly ſhe-jockies of the hom and pit, 
Are pleas' d to find a hot unbrokrn wit? 
By management he may in time he made, 

But there's no hopes of an old batter'd jade; 
Faint and unnerv'd he runs into a ſweat, 

And always fails you at the ſecond heat. 
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A xriLoous for the King's bouſe. 
Ws at&t by fits and ſtarts, like drowning men, 
But juſt peep up, and them pop doum again. 
Let thoſe who call us wicked change their ſenſe; 
For never men h di more on Providence. 
Not lott' ry cavaliers are half ſo poor, 
Nor broken Cits, nor a vacation- whore. 
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EPFLOGUETS. 132 
Of the thres laſt ungieing Furliament s 
So wretched, that if Pharoah could divine, 4 


He might have fpar'd-his dream of ſeven lean kine, > 
And chang'd his viſion for the Muſes Nine. 
The comet that, they ſay, portends a dearth, 
Was but a vapour drawn from playhouſe earth; 
Pent there ſince our laſt fire, and, Lilly ſays, 
Foreſhows our change of (tate, and thin third-days. 
"Tis not our want of wit that keeps us lar, 
For then the printers' prefsr1would ſuſfer more. 
Their pamphleteers each day theit venom ſpit; 
They thrire by tieaſon, and werktarve by wit- 
Confeſs the truth, Which e you has not daid 
Four farthings. ont to buy: the Hatficld/Maid ? | 
Or, which ig dulter yet, und more would 3 * 
Democritus his Wars with Herachitus? 
Such. are the act hort ho hare ray ee. 
And exercis d yon critics ot the Town. 5 
Yet theſe are pearls to you — 
Y' abuſe yourſelves more dully than the times. 
Scandal, the glory of the Engliſtt nation, 
k worn to ragge; and ſctihbiod out of faſhion; = 
| Such harmleſs thruſts us if lie fencerg wiſe, 
They had agreed their play before their prize. 
Faith they may hang their harptꝭ upon th — 
Tis juſt like rr * 
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132 RPILOGUES. 


Then put an end to Civil wars for ſhame; 

Let each knight-errant who has wrong d a dame 
Throw don his pen, and give ene he can, 
Dot as; Loved 361 
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EPILOGUE 704 THE ovAt BROTHER : or, Tur PERSIAN 
raixbr, 1682. f 


eee eee a 4 OL 
Who, till this hour,.ne'er cackled-for a play. 
He's neither yet a Whig nor Tory boy; 
But, like a girl, whom ſev ral would enjoy, 
Begs leave to make the beſt of his on nat' ral toy. 
Were I to play my callow author's game, 
The King's Houſe would inſtruct me by the name. 
There's loyalty to one: I wiſh no more; 
A commonwealth ſounds like a common whore. 
Let huſband or gallant be what they will, 
One part of woman 4s true Tory ſtill. | 
If any factious ſpirit ſhould rebel, 
Our ſex, with caſe, can ev'ry riſing quell. 
Then, as you hope we ſnould your failings hide, 
An honeſt jury for our play provide. lahr 
Whigs at their poets never — ps by: 
They ſave dull culprits who dnnn dad dente | 
Tho nonſenſeis a nauſtous heavy take, +! 
The vehicle call'd Faction makes it paſs. 
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Faction 33 —ů—— r 
The leaden'farthing of the Canting tribe'; 
Tho'abdMjayiyeadenhewodaifrahwente ts, 1 
The neighbourhood; that hu the man / willtake it, 
»Tis Faction buys the votes of half the pit db 
Theirs is the penſion - parliam ent of vit. 

In city- clubs their venom let chem veuʒt: K 
For there 'tis ſaſe · in ita o element. 
Here, where their madrieſs/can have no pretenee, N 
Let them forget themfelves-ant hour of ene. 
In one poos Wb eee eee e 
Small diff renee iu your vices I canifeer 
In drink 2 | 

Would there were —— * A 
If places fell; the party could hot Nend, 27 0 
Of this damned grievarice'ov'ry Wbig complains; | /\ 
They gmuot dike hogs, ul chey have got their grains, 
Mean time you ſee what trade our disease: 
We fend each year good money into France; 

And they that know what — HP 
dend oder true Proteſtants to wend-onr e 40 
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zP1L0GUE v5 the bare ef. Oxfard. Helen 9 Ate 


UART af the ing of the SILENT NON. 
No pootDuteh perant vg d with all his fear, "Oy 
Flies with more haſte, When the Frenck arms draw 
Volume III. M 
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134 EPLLOGUES: 

For refuge hither, from th* infected Town. 
Heay'n-for our ſins this ſummer has — M's"? 
To viſit us with all the plagues of wit. 10 
A French troop firſt ſwept all things in its may; 
But thoſe hot Monſieurs were too quick to ſtay : 
Yet, to our coſt; in that ſhort time, we find 
They left their ĩteh of novelty behind. 

Th' Italian Merry-Andrews took their place, 
And quite debauch'd the ſtage with lewd grimace. 
Inſtead of wit and humours, your delight | 
Was there to ſee two hobby-horſes fight: 
Stout Scaramoucha with ruſh! lance rode in, 
And ran a- tilt at Centaur Arlequin.,,, , ' 
For love you heard how am'rous aſſes bray'd, 
And cats in gutters gave their ſerenade. 

Nature was out of count eee leg | 
Some _new-born\monſter. ſhewa you for a play. 
But when all fail'd, to ſtrike the ſtage quite dumb, 


* 


Thoſe wicked engines call'd Machines are come. 


Thunder and lightning now for wit are play d, 
And ſhortly ſcenes in Lapland will be laid: 
Art-magic is for poetry profeſt; 

And cats and dogs, and each obſcener beaſt, 

To which Exyptian dotards once did bow, oi 
Upon our Engliſn ſtage are worſhip d now. 
Witchcraft reigns there, and raiſes to renown 
ton Simon Magus of the Town: 
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EPILOGUES. 135 


Fletcher's deſpis di your Johnſon's . 
And wit the only drug in all the nation; 


In ew — 7 : 


By you thoſe ſtaple authors worth is know; 
For wit's a manufacture of your on.. 
When you, who only can, their ſcenes have prais d, 
Wen boldly r eee . 
Ar nenn s at tiowb i 
aft 5: 3796 ; 84 > M94 eau ien on 
xe.ogun, Spoten a Oxford. Th Mrs. tust, 


1920 
Orr has our poet wiſt d this happy ſeat 
Might prove his fading Muſe's laſt retreat”! 
I wonder'd at his wiſh, hut now I find 
He ſought for quiet, and content <A 
Which noiſeful towns and courts can 8 
And only in the ſhades, like laurels, grow, 
Youth, ere it ſees the world, here ſtudies reſt, 
And Age returning thence concludes it 
What e if 11 that b 5 
Yearly to ſhare, which hourly you poſſeſs; 
Teaching een you; while the vet world we ſhow, | 
Your n adi 
"Tis all we can return for favours pat: 
Whoſe holycnimoryi ſhall ever laſt : 
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136 BPELOGUES 


Bathurſt Da name rr 
And ſcarcely moto te his on Virgil We; 0 
Whoſe age enjoys but whas bis youth deſery'd, 4 
To ö 

His learning, — — 
Wee een eee eee, 

Such ancient hoſpitality there veſts od 

In yours, as dwelt in the firſt Grecian + rai 
Whoſe kindneſs was religion to their gueſts. 
Such modeſty did to our ſex appear, 
As, had there been no Taws, we need not fear, | 
Since each of: you:was our p eres 
Converſe-ſo-chaſte; and ſo ſtriat virtue iſbown, 
As might Apollo with the Muſus own2 :- 1 
Till our retuem we muſt deſpair to inc 
Judges ſo ja ſe Ring. and ſo kind. 1520 
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zritocut to CONSTANTINE rut enger. By 
Mr. x. Lct, 16384, _ 2 


Oc idee dd ot ie 
enen eee ? 
The holy, nague at laſt has met confuſion: : 
Tho Arius all along appear'd a aint. 
The laſt act ſhew'dhima trut Proteſtant c“ 
Euſebius (or yu ο e, Greek authors): 


a 


The court of Conſtantine was full of glory, 
And ev'ry Trimmer'turn'd'addrefiing Tory. 
They followed him in«herd&as they were mad: 
When Clauſe was King; then all the world was glad. 
Whigs kept the places they pofſeſtbeforeg” 211 
And moſt were in a way of getting more: 
Which was as much as ſaying, Gentlemen, won d 2:1 
Here's pow r and money to be rogues again. 
indeed there were a ſort of peaking tools 
Men much more loyal, tho* not half ſo loud? 0 
But theſe poor devils were caſt behind the crowd: 
For bold knaves thrive without one grain of ſenſe, 
But good men ſtarve for want of impudence. 
Beſides all theſe there were a ſort of wights, _ . 
(I think my author calls them Tekelites) 
Such hearty rogues againſt the king and laws, 
They favour'd een a foreign tebel's cauſe: 
When their own dama d deſign ee eee; 
At leaſt they gave it their good word abroad. 
As many a man who, for a quiet life, 
Breeds out his ba ſtard, not to noiſe his wiſeG. 
Thus o'er their datling plot theſe Trimmers cry, ) 
And though they cannot keep it in their ws | 
They bind it*prentice to Count Tekely. - | 
They believe not the laſt plot; may the cur, 
FI believe they cer beliey's the firſt. i 
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No wondęr theirowniplot no pat they think: 
And no t comes into my head, IIb tell! 
Why theſe damn d Trim mers don d the Turks ſo well. 


The orig nal Trimmer, tho! a friend to:no man, 


Yet in his heart adord a pretty woman, 
He knew that Mahomet laid up fur rer 
Kind blackrey'd-rogues: for every true believer; 
And, which was more than mortal man: e et taſied, 
One pleaſure that; fur threeſtote twel/emonths laſted: 
To turn ſor this may ſurely be ſorgi ven: Nin, £135 


Wh; d not be direumtis'd vor duch a heaven? 
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zP1LOGUE to the King and Queen, upon be union 1 the 

two es, 1686, £2 Si 
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New een dean auto ela 1 
Muſt have a care to n 
Some laws ſor puhlie welfare ve deſign, 

If you, the power ſupreme, will pleaſe to j vin. 
There are a ſort of prattlers in the hit, 

Who either handyDowhe peetenditenits; | 12 0 
That oft the play is ſilenc d by the farce. 

Each to be thought: my lady's eldeſt ſon- 


- 


But ſtay ;; metbinks fame vieard-akk i} fee 
Caſt out her: lure-from the mid gallery: $dnob z 1 
About her all the uti ring ſpaaks are rang d : 
The noiſa continues tho the ſeane is chang d: 

Now growing, ſpuꝛtriag, in, auch a chute, A 
"Tis juſt like-puſs defendant! ima gutt, 
Fine lone, no doubt; but exe two days are oer — p 


Then for your lacquies, and your e 
By whate er name or title dignify d, 

They roar ſo loud, you'd think behind the ſtairs 
Tom Dove, and all the brotherho6d of Bears : 
They're grown a nuiſance, beyond -all-difalters; 
We've none ſo grrat, but their vnpaying maſters. 
We beg you, Sits; to beg yqur meni that thex 
Would pleaſe. to:give:you leavp 40 hear the play. 
Next in the playhonſe ſpate youm precinus lives; 
Think on your ſoulst but, by your lugging forth, 
t ſeems you know:how little they ave worth, 
If none: ot theſe will move the Warlike mind, 

We beg you, laſt, our ſcene- room to forbear, 

And leave our goads and ehattels e care. 

Alas! our women are but waſhy toys, 
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40 EPILOGUES, 
Poor willing tits they are; Oye! 


This double duty ſoon will wear them out. 


Then you are watchi'&befides with jealous 1 "7 
What if my Lady's page ſhould find you there? 
My Lady knows ta tittle what there's in e 


No paſſing your gilt ſnilling for a guinen. 
Thus, Gentlemen; we have ſumm d up in ſnort 


Our grievances, from country, town, and court, 


Which humbly we ſubmit to your —— 
But firſt vote money, then nie AE 
"Dl ur 00% 3s tts tio 1; 
bb „ —_— $16 DUH 7 5: 
+ 11851 91 nid 2 buoy „oi o} 185 
xPILOGUE to THE PRINCESS or En 1 145 
A qual of conſcienee brings me back again, 
To make amends to you beſpatter d men. 
We women love like cats, that hide their joys 
By growling, ſqualling, and a hideous noiſe. 
I rail'd at wild young ſparks;' but, without lying, 


The prodigal of love gives each her part, 
And ſquand' ring ſhows, at leaſt, a noble heart. 
P've heard of men who, in ſome lewd lampoon, 
Have hir'd a friend to make their valour known. 
That accuſation-ſtraight this queſtion brings, 


What is the man that does ſuch naughty things? 
The ſpaniel lover, like a ſneaking fou: 


Lies at our feet; he's ſcarce worth taking up. 


3 


| Never was man worſe thought on for high-flying. 


5 


Neuss, 


'Tis true, ſuch heroes ip a play g fans 
But chamber - practice is not Bike the bar. 
We fear to give, becauſe they feaꝝ to take. 
Sincp, modoſty s the virtue · oſ our kind. 

Pray let it be: to ont n ſex o e | 
When men pfurp it from ahafarnele nation, |, m7 
'Tis hut ia work of ſupererogation - | 
We ſhew'd a pyinceſa iu the plays tis tun, 
Who gave her Cæ ſat more than all his due : 
Told her own faults: but. 4 fhould /imneh-abbos 
To chuſe a huſband for-my confeſſors . 

You ſee what fate follow'd the ſaint/ like fool 

For telling tales from out — 

Our play a merry comedy: had pro , 

Had ſhe conſeſꝭ d ſo much to him dle led. N 
True Preſbyterian: wives the-meanswou'd un 0 
But damn'd conſeſſing is flat oger y. ) 


. " ” 4 


wa : In. 9 0r &©t60t'8 Ra > 80 
a | = ; Wenn > 14 
e ee By Me. — 169 
N 2 A 1 
0 yer TH A's 0 14 * 4 
Pars — Argon 7 
Ocean d by:a miſtreſs and a-queeny | 
Queen Eleariot —— ay 3 | 
But Engliſh manufacture got the day. 


145 kxkrxttro corte 


Jane Clifford was her name; us books aver ; A 
Fair Roſamond was dut her nom det guerre. 13 30H 
Now. tell me, Gallants,' would vou lead your life 
With ſuch a miſtreſt, or with ſuch a wife? 
Af one muſt be your choice, which d' ye approve, 
The curtain lecture or the curtain love? 
Would ye be godly with perpetual ſtrife, num nean 
Still drudging on with homely Joan your wife; 
Or take your pleaſure in a wicked way 
Like hogeſt'whoring Harry in the play 7? 
And nauſcous Matrimony ſent a- packing. 
The devil's in yon all; "mankind's a rogue; 
You lovꝭ the biide but ybu deteſt the elo - 
After a year, poor ſpouſe is leſt th! lurch, 
And you, like Haynes, returm to mother- church. 
Or, if the name of Church comes croſt your mind, 
Chapels of Eaſe'behind our ſcenes you find. 
The playhouſe is a kind of market- place; 
One chaſſers for a voice, anather for a face : 4 
Nay, ſome of you, 1 dare not ſay how many, F 
Would buy of me u pen worth for your penny. Y 
E'en this poor face, which with my fan I hide, 5 . 


Would make a ſhift my portion to provide, 
With ſome. ſmall perquiſites I'have-befide. eng 
Though for your love, perhaps, I ſhould not care, T. 
I could not hate a mat that bids mie fair. Yo 
Keb ach 109 2uhhalgasm dig 5" At 


 RPILOGUES. 143 
What might enſue tis hard ſor me to tell; 
But I was drench'd.to-day-for loving well, 
And fear the iet make me ſwell. 
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Vov four wit was chaſe yt through ee 

For, 1 — WR 197% 
You think no woman true: but in a plays +7 
Love once did make a; pretty kiad oi ſhow ß 5 


by 4 


Eſteem and kindneſs in one breaſt would grow; 
But 'twas Heav'n knows how -many-yeats ago. 
Now ſome ſmall r 

Gets all the pretty ereatures in the nation. 

In comedy your little ſelves you meet; 

"Tis Covent-Garden drawn in Bridges-Street. 

Smile on our author then, if he has ſhown 

A jolly nut brown baſtard of your n.. ba 

Ah! happy you, with caſe and with delight, 

Who ad; thoſe follies pocts toil to tee! 
The ſweating Muſe does almoſt leave the chaſe: 
She pufſs, and hardly keeps your Proteamy vices pace. 
Pinch, you but in one vice, away you eee bi 
To ſome, new-frilk of chntrariet⸗ . S nina 
You roll like ſhowrballs, gathe1ing as q, un, > 
And get ſeven dev ls when diſpoſſeſs d of one. 


PRE $a, — 


144 ENTOOGO Or.! 

Your Venus once wis's 'Hlatonic queer 5 
Nothing — —— 6 
But ev ry inch of her /n hο uneaſe, | Log. 
And clap a vizard-maſk upen the face. # 
For ſins like theſe the zealous of the land, 

With little hair and little or no band, 

Declare how circulating peſtilences 

Watch; ev'ry/twetrty yexts; to:ſnap offences = 
Saturn e en now takes dbofurat degrees; 0 
He'll do your work-this ſummer without foes, 
Let all the boxes, "Phatbus;fidd thy grace, 
And, ah! preſerveithe\cightrer-penny iplace? + 
But for the piteonfoundersy let 7emigrog) 


And find avlitttemereyws they tow; 


The actors thus and ths thy poets pray; 


For cv'ry exitidiſu od, chow damn ſt a pf. 


aner 72 —_ » 
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K , on; Arat 
Lizz FA atten FER FO SIO 
So trembles wiyonng provit A ful pit 
ee eee ee e de, | 
And —. turn ther; | 
Wanting three talents neetifaubfor dhe place, 
Some ind Leung an Gomes rc. 


Ind lo Þ'aSHoTtih a>dw 21 rob harz? 


zertoorrs 145 
Nor is the:(putiyy Poet Wick of cate; 7 rin 5 
For authors, ſuch as te auνỹͤõ,‚ü are, . 
Have not much learning nur much wit to ſpare:) 
And as fur grace, do tell cha ruth, thats [three ou 
But has as little an the ter Parſer 10 on 210 
Both ſay they preach and write for your taftruQtion; 
But tis for a third«day, and for induction. 
The difference is, that though you like the play, 
The Poet's gain is ne Fer beyond his day. 


But with'theParſoq ih dnbthler cee, 
He, re r e mas 1775 ** 
The Poet has one diſadvantuge more, 21 Y' 
That if his na . 


Not cody a damind bllackhead, but dawn'd poor, 
But dulnef&s-well becomes the ſable grement;”” 

| warrant that her ſpoil'd a"Prieft's proferiment: iT 
Wit's not his-bufincts, and. as wit WIT” 

Sirs, tis not ſa much yourv'as/you fuppole, 

For you like nothing now but nauſtous beuun. 
You laygh-mot;-Gatlants;/ & by dere ps 
At what his:fiezuſhip ſays; but what he wears; 
$0 'tis ef ul tickled; dt yr ers. 
The tailor aba the frier ndl the f:: 
The wit Bes in ht defend monitrous uff. 
The truth ont ispthepayment of the pit We T 
ls like for ke, /chipt'meiney tor elipt wit. bir 
You cannat from bur hbſemt author hepe 
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Penxnavs the patſon ſtretch'd a point'too far, 

When with our Theatres he wag'& a war. 

He tells you that this very moral age 

Receiv'd the'firſt infection from the ſtage. 
But, ſure, a baniſh'd court, with lewdneſs . 
The ſeeds of open vice, returning, brought. 

Thus lodg d (as vice by great example thrives) 

It firſt debauch'd the daughters and the wives. 

London, a fruitful ſoil, yet never bore | '-' 


So plentiful a crop of horns before 1 1 
The poets, who muſt live by courts, or ſtarve, 


Were proud ſo good a government to ſerve; 


And, mixing with buſſoons and pimps profane, 
Tainted the ftage, for ſome ſmall ſnip of gain. 


2. 


For they, like barlots, under bawds profeſt, ' 


Took all th? ungodly pains, and got the leaſt. 
Thus did the thriving malady prevaiil. 
The court, its head, the poets but the tail. 

The ſin was of our native growth, tis true, 

The ſcandal of the ſin was wholly ne. 


EPILOGUES. I47 
Miſſes they were, hut mpdeſtly eqnceal'd ; 
Whitehall the naked Venus firſt reveal'd, 
Who ſtanding, as at Cyprus, in her ſhrine, 
The ſtrumpet was ador'd with rites divine. 
Ere this, if ſaints had any ſecret motion, 
"Twas chamber - practice all, and cloſe devotion. 
I paſs the peccadillos of their time; 
Nothing but open lewdneſs wut u rim. 
A monarch's blood was venial to the nation, 
Compar d with one foul act of fornicution. 
Now they would ſilence us, and ſhut the door, 
That let in all the bare-fac'd vice before. 
As for reforming us, which ſome/pretend, 
That work in England is without an end; £$ 
Well may we change, but we ſhall-never mend. 
Yet if you can but bear the preſent ſtage, gd ad 
We hope much better of the coming age. 
What would you ſay if we ſhould firſt begin 
To ſtop the trade of love behind the ſcene; ls neg 
Where actreſſes make bold with married men 
For while abroad ſu prodigal the dolt i, 
Poor ſpouſe at home as ragged as a colt is. 
In ſhort, we'll, grow as moral as we can, 
Save here and thete a woman or a man: 


But neither you nor; we, with all our palns, 2 


Can make clean work; there will be ſore remains, 
While you have ſtill your Oates, and we our Haynes. 
ä * 
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FOE 10 20 Alide Doc lf wheq F 
Hare e mad dd ald 
No beauty could difterbiory refbgh 
My am'rous heart was in deſpair, Db e 
To tn ah? fair gol blow vols wot 
ot: Yai DHA sued 50.3 tis at lien 

Till you, ee e eee 191 161 A 
With foreign ſoree rent my chains 
ere nom you rule withom contra © 
The nene wd au 10 
TT irn Am. god Þ t7 
Your ſmiles ns em qu xing cha ]] n r 
Than all . |) © | | 
Their troops we:can enpel with car 
Who veg oh Wr eee s glidw 101 
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But in er W e u! 
Who can ſee them, and not rebebꝰ bas 4x»! 5v «© 
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c had law and ſenſe, 

Clifford was fierce and bra cer: 
Bennet's grave look was u pretencey/ 0! 
And Danby's matchleſs impud ente 


| 


, men 501 dad gnifiid2 
A bas t F177 

But Sunderland, Godolphin, Lory, 
Theſe will appear ſuch chits in ſtory, _ 
Twill carp! pon o jeſts. — oe A 
To be repeated like John n Dory, 
When fiddlers ſing at feaſts. 

nord vides! mort v ννẽ,j mon't 
protect us, mighty Providence!!! 
What would theſe madmen have? 
Firſt they would bride us without pence, uit 0 
Deceive us without common ſenſe, Af 2 
Au # Mio ran 2171) 


wy 


Shall free-borm meh, in bumble awe, 

Submit to ſervile ſhame! | 

Who from conſent and cuſtom draw 

The ſame right to be rul'd by law, 

Which kings pretend to reign ? Ert 
Rs N ij 


LL does. 


The Duke ſhall wield his conqu' ring ſword, 
The Chancellor make a ſpeech, 
The King ſhall paſs his honeſt word, 
The pawn'd reveave fame afford; oo) 1 
And then, Come kiſs my 1 

$1431 bas Wal bad cd A4 
$o hijve 1 rem s king ebe s bed agw Did 
(His rooks and knights withdrawn, 
His queen and biſhons in diltteG}: rn 
Shifting about, grow leſs andlefs; nvqqu} TH Þ Guat] 


With here and there a pawn. 
| | e pidgſuboD baehaboug 3: 
dien {11 HE - It IL 18 * o 
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Wis: 13s gad albu 5: 1; 3 
_ From harmony, from heav — 8 


This univerſal frame began. N 5701 
When Nature . a 
Of jarring atoms lay, Aue nnd Mags Nil nul 
And could not heave her head. au 2 
The tuneful voice was heard Ds Fr 
Ariſe, ye more than dead : 

Then cold and hot, and moiſt and dry, 

In order to their ſtations les,, 
And Muſic's power obey, _ 3 oa 
From harmony, from heav! * | 


This univerſal frame began; 


gos. 237 
From harmony to harmouy, 
Through all the compaſs of tha ntas it mn, 
The diapaſon claoſoag full in Man. 169 auο,ĩ Nau 1 
II. a; SAY tha; atis rl 
What paſſion can Muße $aiſt nnd b Rx 
When Jubal ſtruck the code all, Ul 2 30% 
His liſt' ning brethren ſtood around, 
And, wond ring, on their faces felb:: +1, ' ol | 
To worſhip that celeſtighfaunde- 7 1.0m 


Leſs than a god they thought: tha eo na dual 
Within the hollow of that ſhell !! 


That ſpoke ſo ſweetly ond de well. 1 ears 36 22017 -* 
What paſſion cannot OP — be: FF 


the Tramp lng 
Excites us to arms —2—V⸗˙ 
Vith ſbrill notes of anger, a —_ 10 . 1 
And mortalchlamms, IN 21g gil 29.3 gr 1194 
ihe double, double, double heat ont nl xt 
Of the thund ing Drum 10 e, | Aus TH 
Cries, Hark! the foes comes. $99 101 12340 gutta 
Charge, charge, tis too late 40 retreat. 

K* IV. 20 1 v6q 5013 mon. 
The ſoft complaining Flute; -: | 
n dying notes diſeovers-! 1) 15 +2 1 
The woes of hopeleſs lovers, 
Whoſe dirge is ane "oP the ning La. 
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Sharp Violins'prodaim 00 201 Hig na 


Their jealous — notaq gib 


Fury, frantic indignation, 


Deprh of pains, and height of paſſion,” non lf 


Tor the fair diſdainfal ders. #3 AU a - 
But, oh! what art ban teach, i "= 
What buman voice can teach, iNs! L143 3 61 F 040341 
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The ſacred Orgun's pn“? M4 5110 n 8 £161 


11 10 ven of 


Notes that wing theſe herr vin ways” ot #3" tel 


To mend the choirs above. JH Guns it is 
| vm 
Orpheus could lead the ſurage/ra0e)/ * "120701 t | 
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As from the pos r of ſacted lays 
The ſpheres began to move, © 
14 aud lng the gent Creators pri 
Jo all the bleſs d above; IN | 
0 when the laſt and dreadful hour x 


This crumbling pageant ha devour, 


Sz AS a i. 


sons. 153 
The trumpet ſhall be heard on high, 
The dead ſhall liyezithedividg de 
And Muſic ſhall uggube:theiſity;'/ grit 2510 1297 


4 57 65 mne 19: 97 
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THE TEARS OF AMTNT Hts 4 babe., 


15 


* 
em has den d 1 


o ig tn Dil 
Heav'n her cov' ring, carthuher pi s 
dad Amynta figh'd alone: | 
From the cheerleſs dawn of morning, 
Till the deus of night returning, 
Sighing, thus ſhe made her moan 10 
Hope is baniſh'd,  _.! | | | 
Joys are vanih'd}1} + med aft of Art zd arv veel 
Damon, ngribejor'd; 3s gone? cc Iwo at 115% 
valette adi 6 % Had bar 1c 
Time, K dne thas to die boar Zul: 90111, WH 
Such a youth; dndrfackva lover; $9 nam 9033 Wit 5 ie 
Oh, focryaitſe! kind, was h? VdTn&2m wall: a 
Damon was the pride ai Nat g rh 
Charming in his every feats |. 0 lc tols hon f 
Damon liv'd alone for mas D Zutineg bet F. 
Melting kiſſes, nM bas goidgt baA 
Murm'ring bliſſes ?: bus ganidght bn. 
Who fo liv'd and lov'd as Wwe? 2 
fart gation! A u . rd » of ' if 
' bis wow beet ngiflindld te n 6 £4 


* 0s. 
p IT l fig + TE: - lian * Ats 1115 
RR Sell baab at 
- Never bliſs the night returning, Maid ul br 4 
Sweet embraces to reſtore : 


Never ſball we both lie dying, | 

rears ing, love ſupplying _ & J0 *#HdASYC ant 
All the'j6ys he drain'd before: 

Death come end me 1 

To befriend me; Jil z hftad Ingd 5 


. geit vod dn 
Stolz b'r gd 0 n * 


Zaltit u Ws mi th bes offs rr 
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Sevi the fair, in the bloom of fifteen n 
Felt an innocent warmth as:ſhe layon the green; 
she had heard of a pleaſure, and ſomething ſhe guoi 
By the towzing,and tumbling, and touching lier breaſt: 
She ſaw the men eager, but was at u lot 
What they meant by theit ſighing,/and kiſſing io cloſe 
By their praying and Hining 
And elaſping and twininſg gg 
And panting and wiſhing, 101 acnols; Hei nor 


And ſighing and kifling, Ali vet 
And fighing and Eng @ cloſe. 1'l 11 
PH: U han bv of 


Ahl! ſheery'd; ah, for a languiſhing maid, 
In a country of Chriſtians, to dic without aid! 


tones. 155 


Not a Whig, otra Tory, or Trimmer at leaſt, 
Or a Proteſtant parſon, or Catholic prieſt, | 
To inſtruct a young virgin, that is at à loſs 11 
What they gast by their ighing, na kite oclſe! 
By their praying and whiningy/ 1-57 
Andclaſping and twining, | 
.And 1 An ban net vin 7 
And ſighing and Kiſfſing nn 
— fordloſe/ bob 3400 30 £ 
: crit id b diiggnn BBbas vo 21d nord cat] 
Cupid ãn ſhape oi a ſwain did appear; 
He ſaw the fad: wound, and in pity drew near 
Then ſhow'd her his arrow; and bid her not fear, 
For the pain was no more than u maiden may bear: 
Ty When the-balm iis infds'd; dhe n met at a loſs; a 
. By their praying and wWhiningſg, kite vr 
——— n bas nett . 
And panting and wiſhing, wrt hag us c 
And ſighing and kiſſing, | 
And ſighing and kiſſing ſo cloſe. 
E 
1 8 
rte 2 0 l n Bhs 4% , 1 
nete Abo 1104 40) bh" 
1 ien Wanzen in Galdg did uppen 
To chuſe a May-lady to govern ite uur Nn Dr 
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Al the aywphv ner in white agu dn 
green; Mott! In Toby 1 3006: HStord + 
he ria was givin ad Phyllis quem: 


rl not wear a pins ail Sure. | 
wet Las iq bo. 4 
While Pan and fair 99 
The Graces are baniſh'd, d Lobt wo hre; 
The ſoft god of Bleafurs, that w N bu defires, 
Has broken his bow, andiextinguiſh'd his fires; 
And vows that himfalfabdibis mother ll anourn, 
Till Pan and fair S$yrinx in tcamply urn. 
1 100 124 bid bus bows ad 150 bn 
r 4 SGAAGPAPTER | 
For-we will perform had the eity are ; 
But if yen dare thin of deſerring'oor chat, 
Away with your ſhennbanles, und babe to you! arms! 
Then laurels and myrtles your! brows. dhall adors, 
When Pan and his ſon * — 


416 1 


n 150 A 8416 : 
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Faix, ſweet, and 88 © N prize 
Reſery'd for your victorloss eyes: 
T don 
O pity, 4 Ae eee be- Ku 
= 


sos. 137 
As I, from thouſand beanties: more... 


Didiaguifiognoenfachyrgps abarioPoq i 50m Sv 
af 14h lb: Wadde & Adam of 


Your face her conqueltetddebgr? dj at Sig l 
Your ev'ry motion charms my mind 
Angels, when you your ſilence bre, 
Forget their hymns to hear you ſpenk zg 
But when, at once, they hear and view; , 64 
ane ſtay aich ve. 


III. 251 111 „ ib u 
Neon e you qu dvi 85 
But all are loſt unleſs you love; 
While that ſweet paſſion you diſdain, 
Your veil and beauty àre in vain : 
In pity then prevent my fate, 
For after dying all INE toon bet 2000 
tlg 304; 804 9 , HA 


vn. bas Asten ot gniggi 
6s ti len betta 1 * 
Ane »f b ien HA 
Hon fate and honours to others impart, 
But give me your heart: | 
That treaſure, that treaſlite'alone, .\ 1! 0 17 
I beg for my Ww. 
So gentle a love, ſo fervent u fire, bs Aaia tn . 
My foul does inſpire; ein wor bigwnr of 
That treaſure, that treaſure alone, 2825 m Ai 
I beg for my own. 112 bs IMO > BAN 
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Your love let me , ond badtund mor 4 -- 
Give me in poſſeſſig g RG 


So matchleſs a bleſſing; _/ 


That empire is all eat havior uns ed an 
Love's my petitian. 1 goiter: as 10 


All my ambitienz ail 110 10Y nuilv. * 


If e er you diſeov er do A, of each anti 345 


So faithful 4 lover, Las 162d Noll: nö 12 ; 
So real a flame, r gu L baua t mem a tale 


Il die, PI die; 210 
So give up my game. 
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Catorx found: Amyntas n 1:8 gory 2 + Ag 


All in tears, upon the plain; 
Sighing to himſelf, and ery ing, 

Wretched I, to love in vain! 
Kiſs me, dear, before my dying; 


1 
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sighing to himfelf, and crying. 
Wretched I, to love in vain! 


4 peri" 7 
I 4 Eee | 


016% 


nwo vm 6} 


** 
- 


827. 
Eq 


Ever ſcorning, and denyin g 


” . * 
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To reward your faithful ſwain ? 240Þ {got vi 
Kiſs me, dear, before my⁵ dying un 1 
Ki me once, and eaſe my pain? 1 rn 
Mrs 


To 
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Ever ſcorning, and den) ng wo gh A, 
To reward your faithful ſwans 17 mo v7 290 
Chloe, laughingut his yang, het Tedd HT 
Told him that he ibid idivam vol de wot be 
Kiſs me, dear, befor my din ;- 51g on not 1077 
Kiſs me once, and ceaſe my pain! voi? noot 2a 
ef > 2al? 5330 124) N v1} ' ds Aut 
Chloe, laughing at his erying;) 0 1102b 29d ban)? /, 
Told him that he lov'd in vain : 
Brt repenting, and complying, 
Wen ke Ein d, me Kid again? nn © 
Kiſs d him up before his dying: prey 
Kiſs'd him up, and cd his pain 1 20 K 


{185d 03-2442 126 atalob gaol v2 
n ebiid asd wil 
et t $1900 anmmtot-1atniy bn“. 
ans but grey e Nl 
bt n D? ol 
Go tell Amynta, gentle ſwain, 
I would not die, nor dare complain: ' ao xĩ dio 
Thy tuneful voice with” number jon, fon H 942, 
Thy words will more previ thin wine: 
To ſouls oppreſs'd, and dumb winh' grief,” üer 
The gods ordain this kit relief, Non 185 H ,f A. 
That muſic ſhould dr Wuhdls PTY hö vin ol 
Vhat dying lovers dare not ſay. 


* ->bam noc: f vv 9% bog 31 
busch 251520 He nn 3eds t A 
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A figh or tear, perhaps, ſhe'll gie uff, N 

But love on pity cannot lire: woy tirw® of 

Tell her that hearts for hearts were madeg 1: -- ᷣF 

And love with love is only paĩd . 

Tell her my pains fo faſt ipcreaſeyto 1 1b on fi 

That ſoon they will be paſt redreſs: 1 +17 

But, ah! the wretch that ſpeechleſs lies, 

g Nene bags V Ie aides! gol!” 
e, hd His no vol vel Tere cn id blot 
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A s - fur yung Lab ng c. the ih 
; Spring. at, 210 20136 du 11 
Asx not the cauſe why. fullen Spring 
So long delays her flow'rs to bear; 
Why warbling birds forget to ſing, 
And winter-ftorms invert the year: 
Chloris is. gone, and Fate provides 
To make it LR where ſhe reſides. 

Fals ve . Ds vrt. IIa? 
Chloris i 15 gone, eech st- Wen ib ton bl: 
She caſt not back, a pitying exe; Dio Hens: 
But left her lover. in doſpair, Srom Wig ebios v4 
To ſigh, to languiſh, and to die. SH ttowqe iv d © 
Ah, how can thoſe fair, eyes endure mgh ro eboy ot 
To give the wou dhe will not ci kk 


* III. Nb 10 0 geh 1999" 
Great god of Lope, why haſt thou made 
A face that can all hearts command, 


„ 


— 
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That all regions can invade, om e ſatertal 1.3 
And change the laws of ev'ry land ? or d 
Where thou hadſt plac' d ſuch pow 'r beforey;:: 1! _- 
amen 
IV. 7 3 
W oand. „ c La wi 
Adoring crowds before her fall 


wn 12 
And ev'ry life but mine rerull. CHEMA 
Il only am by love deſign d — d: He ba 
ane let (1 


Ve e eee XII. 

SONG f SCHOLAR AND HIS MISTRESS, whobethy cred 
by their friends, fell mad for one anather, and now 1 
meet in Bedlam. 

(laßt within] 2 

The lovers euer t appofite doors, eneh held h a heeper, 
PHIL, Look, err 

Tis he tis he lone, 

o nee 7 

'Tis the dear, dear man; 13 che — | 


AMYNT. Hark? FW Gen Tr 
The foamy waves roit$ zg 70 . e de 
An n 


Toſſing and toſſing, and making un 
eames vr og} 
$0 radiant of he, 1 4 1 


2 
— 


r ( ET 


— 


I a work muſt be done 
We ll horro but a day, n e ien bur gn, 
"ok the better, the ſooner begun. te 36 


x6# —_ | 
St. Hermo, St. Hermo, that ſits upon the fails; 
Ahl No, no, nos bas! 13'ty toaws! at nd bn 
$t. Hermo never, never ſhone fo bright; tl? „ 
"Tis Phillis, only Phillis, can ſhoot ſo fair a light: 
Tis Phillis, tis Phillis, that ſaves the ſhip alone, 
For all the winds are huſh' d, and the Maes 
blown. zi agu rivets ut 
uit. Let mages lt . 
 AMYNT, If all the fates combine, 
And all the furies joj un ( charms, 
I'll force my way to Phillis, and break through their 
e they break from their keepers, run to each other, 
and embrace. | 
Funk, Shall 1 marry the man Ie! 
And ſhall I conclude my pains? 28 OR 
Now bleſs'd be the Pow 'rs above, 151 
feel the blood bound in my veins; 
With a lively leap it began to mov i 
And the vapours leave my brains. 
AMYNT. Body join'd to body, and bear jos to 
To make ſure of the cure, Ott zi Dial: heart, 
Go call the man in n 
I. But ſuppoſe he ſhould, . 1 YMA 
aurxr. At worlt if he dela g, 


: 


Cho. of beth.] At worſt if he delay, Ge. =o 
{They nv nr egerier bend in bend. 
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Fan little, and too lately known, 
Whom I began to think and call my own; 
For ſure our ſouls were near ally'd, . 
Caſt in the ſame poetie mould with mine.. 
One common note on either lyre did ſtrike, X 17 
And knaves and fools we both abhorr'd alike. 
To the ſame goal did both our ſtudies drive; 
The laſt ſet out the ſooneſt did arrive. 
Thus Niſus fell upon the ſlipp'ry place, vou L 
O early ripe! to thy abundant ſtore migq Avid W 
What could advancing age . &.at 
It might, ——— — ; f * 
Have taught the ſmoothneſs of thy native tongue. 
But ſatire needs not thoſe, and wit will ſnine a 
Through the harſh-cadence of a rugged line. 
A noble error, and but ſeldom made, le bs 27 
When poets are by too much forte betray d. 
Thy gen'rous fruits, tho' gathered ere their prime, 
Still ſhew'd a quickneſs ; and maturing Time C 
ot enen to the dull dcn of N 
. rhyme. 11 19, mist e li e 
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But, ah, too ſhort Marcellus of our tongue! * 
Thy brows with iry and wich laurels bound; 


But Fate and gloomy Night encompaſs thee around. 
mound vis ee e ory towns rs, 't 
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Mode iu tho laſt promotiotrof the bh ; æ 
Whoſe palms, new'/pluek'd from Paradiſe,  : bi 100 60 
In ſpreadiug bianches more ſublimely riſe, 
Rich wirk immortal grrem abo the reſt? 
Whether; aduptod to ſome neigubꝰ ring ſtar, 
Thou — 1 1 un 
Or, in proceſſion fix d and regular, J 
Mov'd with the heav'n's majeſtic hy en 
Or, call'd to mote ſuperlor -i 
Loh treadꝰ t with forgphims;'tbe vaſt abyſt - 

N ate ver happy veglon is thy place; 
Ceaſe thy celoſtial ſong a lietle ſpa co Walen M: 
Thou wilt have time enough for hymtis&ivinc, Ne 
Since heav'n's eternal year is thine, 
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Hear, then, n-ortal wiſe thy greiſe'rebcarſs..” 
In no ignoble verſeg? 7 oo oo ep 0 
But ſuch as thy apa Aer; 
When thy firſt fruits of poeſy were gin nd v; = 
To make thyſelf a welcome inmate there: 
While yet a — — coc ö lle NN 
And candidate.of eee ten won gi 
r eee e u nod? buA 
be traction came thy mind, M vel, Dion Berl 
Our wonder is che leſs to find uu oe nA 
—— — rgathe, jt 
Thy father was transfiis'd into thy blood darts ann 6 
go wert thou born into a tuneful ſtran, Welt 
An early, rich, and inenhauſted vin. 
hut if thy pre-exiſting ſouu ! 
Was form'd, at frſt, with wyriads more, | 
It did through all the mighty pets ol. 
Who Greek or Latin laurels wor, Bt 
And was that Sappho laſt, vhieh ance- it: was before. 
If ſo, then ceaſe thy flight. O-heay*n-bory mind! 
ws haſt no droſs to purge from ene ee 
Nor can thy foul a fairer manſion fing 
5 


Than was the beanteous frame ſhe left k 
— — — 

nb if IC SHINS SHE Bobs ee 
May we prefume to ſay that, at thy birtv - © 
deu joy was ſprung in;heav'n, as well as here on 
earth? 47 Oh H“ fr laftav vet rte 251 
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Solemniz'd there thy birth; und hüpe ty hvly-day 
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For ſure the milder planets did combine . 
On thy auſpicious horoſcope to ſhkizy, 51 


And cen the moſt malicious were in trine. 


Thy brotherangels ut thy hirtt??s:2 ro 
Strung each his I, and tun dt higher 
That all the people of the (kyo1 1 2 nuwey & 37 
Might know a poeteſs was born od arch! 
And then, if ever, mortal dars 

Had heard the muſic of the HH 
And if no cluſt'ring ſwarm of bias: to baey 1 
On thy ſweet mouth Miſtllrd ther golden der-, 


Twas that ue volgar mi ee? 


Heav'n had not lelſure do renows! ee 
For all thy bleſo & fraternity of fore? itt tes 


HOT OY ein fn D bm 


O gracious Got? Now Fay faves Y pine tt! |, 


Profan'd thy heavy giſt or poety:27 ++ 1 c 011 0 


Made proſtitute and profligats the Muſe; 
Debas d ts cath obſcene and inipiots uſt, 1 
Whoſe harmony was firſt ordain'd bee 
For tongues of angels, und for hren of tove? 

O vretched wWe! why wers we red don 


This Jebrleue und dd ultꝰ rute ug rf: 


(Nay, added fat pollution of our own) 
T” increaſe the ftrething urdures of the fue? 
What thn we ay t' eneuſd of ſetomd fall . 
Let this thy veſtal, Heav'n, atone for all: 
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Unmix d with ſorvige ilch. and unde 
Her wit was more 
ah oft pritzocyt 10 e n Jod ol als h¹⁰ 
Art the had neve, yt minted medic; > rod 
For Nature did that went dbpplyg 1g 19 nw 
So rich in treaſures of her nnn 
She might our boaſked ſores defy rt 1! 
duch nable vigun did her verſe adorn 
That it ſcem'd borraw'd, where t was only born. 
Her mortals; ton, mere in her boſum brd. 
By great cuampiles daily felt. 
What in the buſt af doks, br ater tie here, 
And to be read -herſelf ſue need not fear © © 
Each teſt, — we etg goat 
Though Epictetus, with his lamp, were there. 
E'en love, for love ſqmetimes her Muſe exprel?, 
Was but a lambentflame which play d about her breaſt, 
Light as the vapours of a 'morning-dram;: ĩ 
go cold herſelf, while-ſhe ſuch warmth anpreſ d, 
Twas Capi bathing ip Dizas's n.. 
© 4 Era it VEeiandiodyguryo vid 
Bon torthe sagem inf abe Ning," _ bt. 
nnn 04 AR A 
To manage well that zifighty goverament;.-- 
But hat e young ambitious ſaul-cogfine 3 
To the next realm (ha ſtrateh d her w] -'! 8 


Her Arethuſian ſineam remains unſall dl,. 5 


10 


Tor Painture near adjoining lay, 
A plenteous province, and alluring prey. 
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A Chamber of Dependencies:was fram d,. 
(As conqu'tors will never want pretene ese, 
hen arm' d, to juſtify th' offence) - WML 6w 3797 
And the. whole fief, in righit of poetry, ſhe claim'd. 
The country open lay without fefence;! : 
For poets frequent inroads there had made, 
And perfectly could repreſent 10 55771 ww 
The ſhape, the face, withiev'ry-lineament, 
And all. the emer hielo: ſiſter 
All bow'd beneath her government, 9 4 2 
Receiv'd in triumph whereſoe er ſhe went. 
Her pencil drew whate er her ſoul deſign d,. 
—— GrpaG'd the imagein her 
The ſylvan ſcenes'of herds and flocks, --' [mind. 
And fruitful plains and barren rocks ; 
Of ſhallow: brooks that flow ꝰ d ſo cler, 
The bottom did the top appear: 
Of deeper too, and ampler flodes 
Which, as in mirrors, ſnew d the woods: 
Of lofty trees, with ſacred ſuade s, 
And perſpectives of pleaſant glad es,, & 
Where nymphs of brighteſt form appear, 
And ſhaggy Satyrs ſtanding naar s 
Which them at once admire and feat. 
The ruins, ton, oi fome majeſtic piece, 
Boaſting the pow!t:of rann. W 5 
N ſtatues, freezes, columns, broken lie, 
1 ee, % mee 
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What Nature, Art, bold Fiction, e er durſt frame, 
Her forming hand gave feature to the — 50A 
So ſtrange u concourſe ne er was ſeen before, - 

But when the peopled Rog Mie 


$251} nit! Home- da ging nt 


The ſcene then chang'd; with bold eech lab A 
Our martial King the ſight with(rev'rence ſtrook 2 
For, not content tꝰ epreſs his out ward part, 
Her hand; call” 4 out the image of hiv heart: 
His warlike mind, his ſoul deboid of feur, 
His high-deſigning thoughts were ſigur d there, 
As when, by magie, ghoſts are made appear. 
Our phœnix Queen was povrtray'd, too, @ wright, 
Beauty alone could beautytake fo rights > 
Her dreſs, her ſhape, her matchleſs gruce, 
Were all obſerv'd; as well as heav'nly te 
With ſuch a peerteſs/ majeſty ſhe ſtands 
As, in that day ſhe took the erown — 
Before a train of heroines was ſeen 
In beauty foremoſt; as in rank the Queen. 
Thus nothing to her genius was deny'd; 


But like a ball of fire, the further throws; 

Still with a greater blaze ſhe ſhone, ot 415 ' 4 

And her bright ſoul broke out on e ry fide. 

What next ſhe had defign'd Heav'n only knows: 

To ſuch immod rate growth her conqueſt roſe, > 

That Fate alone its r Ra 5 
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Now all. thoſe charms; that blooming grace, 


The well-proportion'd eas. 
Shall never more bie ſeen by mortal eyes; 
In earth the much - lamented virgin lies. | 
Not wit, nor piety, could Fate prevent: 
Nor was the eruel Deſtiny content 
To finiſh all the murdet at ablow, 1111 
To ſweep; at once, r 
But, like a harden d felon, took a pride 
To work more miſchievouſſy flow, - + 4, wy 
And plunder'd ſirſt. and thenideſtroy'd.. + nel 
O double facrilege on things divine, it. Nine 2 vol) 
Te rob the nelic,/and deface the ſhrine! v90lg 99: 
But thus Orinda dy )- 2 19 
Heav'n, by the ſame diſeaſe, did both tranſlate : 
As m * ſouls, ee TOs 

49361 £4499 De 
8 her e 
His waving ſtreamers to the ae v2: > 
And vows for his return, with vain. deyotion, pays. 
Ah, gen'rous youth, that nn 2 
The winds too ſoon will waft thee here! 
Slack all thy ſails, and fear to come, 
Alas, thou know ſt not thou art yreokd at home! 
No more ſhalt thou behold thy ſiſter's face, 
Thou haſt already had her laſt embrace. 1 910 

4 | PLES 
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But look aloft, and if thou ken'ſt from far, 
Among the Pleiads a new-kindled ſtar, 

If any ſparkles than the reſt more bright, 
'Tis ſhe that ſhines in that e light. 


To: C0. 40d 


When in mid air the golden 3 
To raiſe the nations under ground; 


The.judging God ſhall cloſe the oa ne Fate, 
And there the laſt WTizes keep 
For thoſe why AAAS eee * 
When rattling bones together fly, 
From the four corners of the ſky; 
When ſinews o'er the ſkeletons are ſpread; *** © 
Thoſe cloth/d.with-feſh, and life inſpires the dead; 
The ſacred poets firſt ſhall hear the ſound. 5 
And foremoſt from the tomb ſnall bound. 
For they are cover d with the lighteſt ground 
And ſtraight, with inborn vigour; on the wing. 
Like mounting larks, to the new morning ſipg... 
There thou, ſweet Saint.! before the guize . " 
As harbinger of Heav'n, the way to ſhow, .. Py 
The way which,thou fo well baſt learnt. below: .- 
„dd out ub 0.65 N les Leo n ot bons 97 
1 deat tient Bot eat un dmeß 8 
gutt do Seis oh eh bg. 31 zu ef 
Ne N viltwew e Halbe irre 16 Rein. 
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: ur LORD, ict nn een ö eval as 


— wh which you honoured. IT, 
months ago are now performed: they Hud been ſoon- 
er; but, betwixt ill health, ſome buſineſs, and many 
troubles, I wis forced to defer them tilt this time. 
Ovid, going to his baniſhment, and writing from on 
ſnipbourd to his friends, excùſed the faults of his 

poetry by his misfortunes; and told them, that good 
verſes never flow but from a ſerene and compoſed 
ſpicit. Wit, nch is kind f Mercuty, with wings 
faſtened to his head and heels, can fly but ſlowly in 
a damp air. I therefore choſe rather to obey you late 
than ill; if at leaſt I am capable of writing any 
thing, at any time, which is worthy your peruſal and 
your patronage. I cannot ſay that I have eſcaped 
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from a ſhipwreck; but have only gained a rock by 


hard ſwimming, where I may pant à while and ga- 


ther breath: for the doctors give me a ſad aſſurance 


that my diſeaſe never took its leave of any man but 


with a purpoſe to return. However, my Lord, I have 
laid hold on the intertal, and managed the ſmall 
ſtock which age has left me to the beſt advantage, 
in performing this inconſiderable ſervice to my Lady's 

memory. We, who are prieſts of Apollo, have not 
the inſpiration when we pleaſe ; but muſt wait till the 
god comes ruſhing on us, and invades us with a fury 
which we are not able to reſiſt; which gives us double 
ſtrength while the fit continues, and leaves us lan- 
guiſhing and ſpent at its departure. Let me not ſeem 
to boaſt, my Lord; for I have really felt it on this 
Let me add, and hope to be believed, that the ex- 
celleney of the ſubject contributed much to the hap- 
pineſs of the execution; and that the weight of thir- 
ty years was taken off me While I was writing, 1 
ſwam with the tide; and the water under me was 
buoyant. The reader will eaſily obſerve that I was 
tranſported hy the multitude and variety of my ſimi- 
litudes, which are generally the product of a lunu- 
riant fancy, and the wantonneſs of wit. Had 1 call- 
ed in my judgment to my aſſiſtance, I had certainly 
retrenched many of them. But I defend them not; 
ict them paſs for beautiful faults amongſt the better 

P ujj 


174 DEDICATION. 


fort of erities: for the whole pom, though written 
in that which-they: call Heroic weeſe,; is of the Pin- 
darie natute, as well in the thought as the expreſ- 
Gor; and, as ſuch, requires the ſame grains of allow- 
ance for it. It was intended; as your: Lordthip ſees 
in the title, not ſor an elegy, but a pauegyric: u kind 
of apotheuſis, indettl, If a Heathen word may be ap- 
plied to a Chriſtian uſe. And. on alt occafions of 
praiſe, if we takt the Ancients for our patterns, we 
are bound, by preſcription, to employ the magnifi- 
cence of words, and the force of figures, to adorn the 
ſublimity of thoughts. Iſocrates amongſt the Grecian 
orators, and Cicero and the Younger Pliny amongſt 
the Romans, have left us their precedents for our ſe- 
curity: for 1 think I need not mention the inimi- 
table Pindar, who ſtretches, on theſe pinions, out of 
een —— -onw ron 
This, at leaſt/ ep Lord, I . that 
if I have not performed ſo well as I think I have, yet 
I have uſed my beſt endeavours to excel myſelf. One 
diſadvantage I have had, which is, never to have 
known or ſeen my Lady: and to draw the linca- 
ments of her mind from the deſcription which I have 
received from others, is for a-painter to ſet himſelf 
at work without” the living original before him; 
which, the more beautiful it is, will be fo much the 
more difficult for him to conceive, when he has only 


3 relation given him af ſuch and ſuch features by an 
acquaintance or à friend, without the nice touches; 
which give the beſt:reſemblance; and make the gra- 
ces of the picture. Every artiſt is apt enough to ſlat- 
ter himſelf (and l among the raſt) that his own ocu- 
tions, at leaſt others, than have been delivered to 
him; though I have ceceived mine from the beſt 
hands, that is, from perſons who neither want a juſt 
—— — ene 
ration ſor her memory. A4DUL STS! 
Doctor Donne, eee wit, though not 15 
greateſt poet, of our nation, acknowledges that he 
had never ſeen Mrs. Drury, whom he has made im- 
mortal in his admirable Anniverſaries; I have had 
the ſame fortune, though i have not ſucceeded to the 
ſame genius. However, I have followed bis footſteps 
in the deſign: of his panegyric, which was to raiſe an 
t emulation io the living, to copy out the 'example of 
tt che dead. And therefore it was that I once intended 
e to have called this\Pocm The Pateru, and though, 
ve on a ſecond conſideration, I changed tha title inte 
a- the name of the illuſtrious perſon,” yet the deſign 
ve continues, and Eleonora is ſtill the patteru of cha- 
elf rity, devotion, and humility; of e wity us 
n; beſt mother, and tiie beſt of friends; | 
he And now, my Lord, though I have k. 
ily to anſwer your commands, yet 1 could not anſwer it 
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to the world nor to my conſrience, if I gave not 
your Lordſhip my teſtimony of being the beſt huſ- 
band now living: I ſay my teſtimony only; for the 
praiſe of it is given you by yourſelf. They who deſpiſe 
the rules of virtue both in their practice and their 
morals, will think this a very trivial commendation, 
But I think it the peculiar happineſs-of the Counteſs 


of Abingdon to have been fo truly loved by you, 


while — > ena epRarR 
nn from le and yet rn car- 


ried their love and conſtancy beyond the grave. The f 


enteriors of mourning, a decent funeral, and black 
habits, are the uſual ſtints of common huſbands; 
and perhaps their wives deſerve no better than to be 
maurned with hypocriſy, and forgot with eaſe. But 
you have diſtinguiſhed yourſelf from ordinary lovers 
by a real and laſting grief for the deceaſed; and by 
endeavouring to raiſe for her the moſt durable mo- 
nument, which is that of verſe. And ſo it would 
have proved, if the work man had been equal to the 
work, and your choice of the artificer as happy as 
your deſign. Let as Phidias, when he had made 
the ſtatue of Minerva, eould not forbear to engrave 
his own name as author of the piece ſo, give me 
leave to hope that, by ſubſeribing mine to this Pocm, 
L may live by the goddeſs, and tranſmit my name to 
poſterity by the memory of her's: It is no- flattery to 


aſſure your Lordſhip that ſs is remembered, in the 
preſent age, dy all who-have had the honour: of her 
converſu tion and acquaiytance'; and that I have na 
rer been in any company, ſince the news of het 
death was firſt brought me, whats they have not ex- 
tolled her virtnes, and even — ů— . 
of ker in proſe which Þ have done in verſe. 

1 therefobs/think-my{clf: obllged to thank Feud 
Lordſhip fot the et miſſion which you have given 
me: how Þ eve acquitted my ſolf of it muſt be leſt 
to the opinion of the world, in ſpits of amy proteſta- 
tioa Which 1 ean enter agaiuſt the preſetit age, ac in- 
competent or corrupt jud ges. For my comfort they 
are but Engliſhmen; and; us fach}/If they th itf of 
me to- day, they are neon flant-eyough-to'think well 
of me to-morraw. And, after all, I have not much 
to thank my fortune that I was bota'airiodugſt them. 
The good of both ſexes are ſo few in England, that 
they ſtand like exception aginſtgohcral rules: and 
though one of them has deſerved a greater commen- 
dation than I cu ge hay they have taken care 
that I ſhould not tire my pen with frequent exerciſe 
on the like ſubjects; that praiſes, like taxes, ſhould 
e de approprivted, and left almoſt as individual as the 
e perſon. They ſay my talent is ſatire: if it be ſo, it is 
a, a fruitful age, and there is an extraordinary crop to 
to gather : but a ſingle hand is inſufficient for ſuch a 
to Wizvelt. They have ſown the dragon's teeth them» 
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ſelves, and it is but juſt hey ſhould reap each other 
in lampoons. You, my Lord, who have the charac- 
ter of honour; though it is not my happineſ to know 
you, may ſtand aſide, with the ſmall remainders of 
the Engliſh nobility, truly ſuch, and, unhurt your- 
ſelves, behold the mad combat. If I have pleaſed you, 
and ſome few others, I have obtained my end. You 
ſee I have diſabled myſelf, like an elected Speaker of 
the Houſe: yet, like him, I have undertaken the 
charge, und ſind the burden ſufficiently recompenſed 
by the honour. Be pleaſed to accept of: theſe my un- 
worthy labours, this paper- monument; aud let her 
"pious memory, which I am iure / ia ſacred to vu, not 
only plead the pardon of my many faults, but gain 
me yout protection, which is ambitionſiy ſought by, 
arm Jon rat e Tt; EAT ener 
Mr load,, 
e berktg A ar lt 5h ed to bot », 
Tour Lordſhip's jos 4 bot 
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bad it PANEGYRICAL Pon SY 6 Lo b 
Dedicated to the memory of the le cu of avid oon. 


As when ſome great and gracious monareh dies, 
Soft whiſpers firſt, and mournful murmurs tiſe 
Among the fad attendants; then the ſoung 
Soon gathers. voice, and ſpreads the news aronnd, 
Through town. and country, till the dreadful blaſt 

Is blown to diſtant colonies at laſ t. 
Who, then, perhaps, were offering-yows-in vain,. _ 
For his long life, and ſor his happy reinen 
80 ſlowly, by degrees, unwilling Fame 5 


Did matchleſs Eleonora's fate proclaim, +. 
Till public as the loſs the news became. 

The nation felt it in th'-extremeſt parts, 
With eyes o'erflowing, and with bleeding bears, 
But moſt the poor, whom daily ſhe ſupply d, 
Beginning to be ſuch: but when ſhe dy d: 
For, while: he liv'd, they ſlept in peace by night, 
Sccure of bread as of returning lit 
And with ſuch ſirm dependence on the day, 63 24 
That Need grey pamper d, and forgot to pray: 
do ſure the dole, fo ready at their call,. 
They ſtood prepar'd to ſee the manna fall. 
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Such multitudes ſhe fed, ſhe cloth'd, ſhe nurs'd, 
That ſhe, herſelf, might fear her wanting firſt, 
Of her five talents other five ſhe. made; 
Heav'n, that had largely giv'n, was largely paid: 
e page 

A fortune better fitted to the mind. 
Nor did her alms from oftentation fall, 
Or prod Glo pn he foul une ll 
Unbrib'd it gave; or, if a bribe appear, | 
No lev than atv, 6 heap tags tears there. 

Want paſe'd for merit at her open door; 
nan fow he fately might increals;his poor, © | 
. eee eee | 
As not to de at charge of miracle. | 
None cul h needy whom te tw or know; 
All in the compaſs of her ſphere ſhew dow: 
He who could toueh her garment was as ſure 
As the firſt Chrlſtians of the Apoſtles” cure. 
The diſtant beard, by fame; her pious deeds, 
And laid her up for their extremeſt needs; 
A future cordlaſ for a fainting mind 


For what was 'ne'er refus'd, all bop'd'to find 
Each in his turn. The rich might freely o e, 
As to a friend; but ta the poor twas home. 
As to ſome holy houſe th aMifed came, 
The hunger. ſtarw'd, the naked and the lame, 5 
nnn 1 
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She was the firſt, where nerd requir d, to go; 
Herſelf the foundreſs and attendant too. 
Sure ſhe had gueſts ſometimes to entertain, 
Gueſts in diſguiſe, of her great Maſter's train : 
Her Lord himſelf might come, for the we know, 
Since in a fervant's form he nd elo w- t 
Beneath Rasen he nt vo plear'd'to rr. 
Or ſome benighted angel, iu chi way,” rr, 
Might eaſe his wings, and, ſoeing ane, 
In its beſt work of mercy, ie args NDH 
Where all the deeds of charity and lore 
Were in as @nftant method; as above, © 
All carried on; all of a piece with their: 
As free her als, #s diligent hericares;” ©: 
As loud her praiſes; and as warm her pray'rs. '' 
fen mad 1 
And wiſely manag d, that the ſtock might laſt; 
That all might be ſupply u, and ſhe not grieve, 
When crowds appear'd; ſhe had not to relieve : 
Which to prevent, ſhe ſtill increas'd her ſtore; 
Laid up, and ſpar' d that the might give the more. 
So Pharaoh, ot ſome greater king than * t 
Provided for the ſeventh neceſſity ; ; 
Taught from above his magazines to frame, 
That famine was prevented ere it ume. | 
Thus Heat'n; though all-ſafficient, ſhews a thrift 
In his economy, and bounds his gift: | 
alume III. Q | 


For zeal like her's her ſervants were too low;  - £ 
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Creating, ſor our day, one ſingle light, 
And his reflection, too, ſupplies the nig it. 
Perhaps a thouſand other worlds, that lie Ni 11947 
Remote tom us, and latent in the E -/ 
Are lighten d by his beams, and kindly nurſt, 
Of which our earthly dunghill is the worſt. | 
No, as all virtues kerp the middle hne, 
Yet ſomewhat more to ont extreme incline 
Such was her ſoul; -abhorting avntice 
Bounteous, but almoſt bounteous to . a 
Had ſhe giv'n more, it had profuſion been 
And turn'd th' exceſs of goodneſs into ſiun. 
Theſe virtues rais d het fabric to the ſ y;; 
For that, which is next Heay'n,'is charity. 
But as high turrets, for their airy ſteeß +) ->? 
-Require foundations in proportion der; 
And lofty cedars as far up Wards ſhoỹ rt 
As to the nether heavens they drive the root; 
So low did her ſecure foundation liq̃,, 
She was not humble, but bumility. ibm 520, 
Scarcely ſhe knew that ſhe was —— ( 


Or wiſe, beyond v hat other women are, Ir 

Or, which is better, knew, but never durſt compare. A 

For to be conſcious of what all admire, op _—_ A 

And not be vain, advances virtue higher. Su 

But ſtill ſhe found; or rather thought the found, Fe 

Her own' worth en e eee % 
© bar irbne) arr 
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Aſcrib'd above their due to ev ry one, 
Unjuſt and ſcanty to: herſelf alone. | 10 nt 
Such her devotion was, as might give rules 
Of ſpeculation to diſputing ſchools; | 
And teach us equally the ſcales to hold 
Betwixt the two exttemes of hot amd cold 
That pious heat may mod'rately prevail, re 
And we be warm' d, but not be ſcorch' d with e | 
Buſineſs might ſhorten, not diſturb, her pray'r; ; 
Heav n had the beſt if not the greater ſhare. M19, 
An active life long oraiſons forbidsg7 oo 1b 
Yet ſtill ſhe pray d, for Kill ſhe pray d by: deeds: * 
Her ev'ry day was Sabbath; only free! 
From hours of prayer far hours of charity. 
Such as the Jews from ſervile toil relens ul, 
Where works of mercy were a part of reſt; 
Sach as bleſt angels-exerciſe above, 
Vary 'd with acted hytns and acts of love: 
wo Sabbaths as that one ſhe now, enjoys, ni I 
en that perpetual one, which ſhe employ, ö 
No ſach viciflitudes;in'hcav'n there are) Sqft wn 
In praiſe alternate, and alternate pray rr. 
All this he practis d hete; that hen ſhe ſprung 
Amidſt the choirs, at the Grit ſight ſhe ſung: 
Sung, and was ſung herſelf in angels lay: 
For, praiſing her, they did her Maker Moan 
All offices of heay'n ſo well ſhe, knew : | 
Before ſhe came, that nothing 4 
Qy 
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And ſhe was ſo familiarly receiv'd, '1 1 

As one returning, not as one arr. 
Muſe, down again precipitate thy flight; 

For how can mortal eyes ſuſtain vent 

But as the ſun in water we cap bear, 

Yet not the ſun; but his reflection there, 

$0 let us view her, here, in what ſhe a 0 

And take her image in this wat ry glaſs; 

Yet look not ev'ry lincament to ſce : ot 


Some will be caſt in ſhades, and ſome will be 
So lamely drawn, you'll ſcarcely know tis the. 
For where ſuch various virtues we rect) 
'Tis like the Milky way, all- over bright, light. , 
But ſown ſo thick with ſtars, tis — k 
Her virtue, not her virtues; mann * p 
For one hetoic comprehends ame; M169 1907 F 
One, as a conſtellatiom is but onen: 
— ther, lng 6 ; 8 
Riſe in their turn, and in the Zodiac rum: N 
Exer in motion; now tis faith aſcends; ? * 
Now hope, now charity, that upward tends, 


And downwards with diffuſive. good deſcends. 4 

As in perfumes, compos d with art and dot, 
"Tis hard to ſuy wligt ſtent is uppermoſd ; 1 
Nor this part muſk or civet can we call, Q 
Or amber, but a rich. reſult of all; Maeder i 3 
So ſhe was all a ſweet, uhoſe ev'ry part, 17. As 


In due FEA mix q, — Maker" 0 wha 


* 
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No ſingle virtue e could moſt commend. 
Whether che wife, the mother, or the friendz ' 
For ſhe was all, in that ſupreme degree, 
That as no one prevail'd; ſo all was ſhe. att T 
The ſev'ral parts lay hidden in the piece; 
Th' occafiori but exerted that or this. 
A wife as tender, and as true withal, 
As the firſt woman was before her fall: . 
Made for the man, of whom ſne was a parts 
Made to atten klvieyws) id hoop his heart, 
A ſecond Eve, but by no crime accurit 5 
As beauteous, not as brittle; as the firſt, 
Had ſhe been firſt, ſtill Paradiſe had been, 
And Death had found no entrance by her fin. 
So ſhe not only had preſer d from ill! 
Her ſex and ours, but liv'd their pattern ſtill, 
Love and obedience to her Lord the bore; 
She much obey'd him; but ſhe lov'd him more: | 
Not aw'd to duty by ſuperior ſway,» 
But taught by his indulgence to obey; 
Thus we love God, as author of our good; 
So ſubjects love juſt kings, or ſo they ſhould: 
Nor was it with ingratitude return d; 5 


In equal fires the bliſsful couple burn'd; ( mourn d. 
One joy polſleſs'd em jet” ur pg 
His paſſion ſtill improv'd; he lov'd ſo faſt,” 
As if he fear'd each day would be her laſt. - 


Qiij 
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Too true a prophet, to foreſee the fate 


That ſhould ſo ee ue. e 

When he to Heavy 'n entirely muſt reſtore 

That love, that heart, where he — f 9 
Yet, as the foul is all in ev'ry part 


80 God and be miighpeachliave-all hed heart. 


So had her children too; for:Charity: ß, 
Was not more fraitful-or more kind than ſhe 2. 
Each under other by degrees they grew; | 
A goodly perſpective of diſtant view. 
Anchiſes look d not with ſo pleas da face, 

In numb' ring oer his future Roman race, 
And marſhalling the heroes of his name, 

As in their order next to light they came: 
Nor Cybele, with half ſo kind ap eye, 
Survey'd her ſons and daughters of the ſky; ; 
Proud, ſhall I ſay, of her immortal [fruit 2 
As far as pride with heav'nly minds may ſuit. 
Her pious love excell'd to all ſne bore; 

New objects only multiply d it more: 
And as the Choſen found the peariy grain 

As much as ev?ry veſſel could contain 
As in the bliſsful viſion each ſhall ſnar e 
As much of glory as his foul can bear: 5 
Her eldeſt thus, by conſequence, was beſt. 
As longer cultivated than the reſt. 


4 ' 
5 20 
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The babe had alt that infant · care beguiles, | IA 
And early knew his mother in g M 453: oT 
But when dilated organs let in dax zi; 
To the young ſoul; and gave it nom to ply, 10 
At his firſt aptneſs the maternal lote 'F 
Thoſe rudiments of reaſon PPE ESI ie 
The tender age-was pliant to command. 
Like wax it:yielded to e eee 
True to th\artificer; the labour d mind 
With eaſe; was pious, gon'rous; juſt and kind; 
Soft for impreſſion, from the firſt prepar'd, - 
Till virtue with long exerdiſe-grew hat; 
With ev'ry act con htm d, eee 
So durable as not to be eſſac d, | 
It turn'd to habit; nd he free 
Goodneſs) reſob d inta neceſſity. 

Thus fix di ſhe Virtue's image; that's ee 
Till the-whole mother in the children ſnome; 
For that was their perſection : ſhe was ſuch, 
They nevex;could: expreſs her mind too much. 
80 unexhanſted her perfeftions Were. * 
That, for more child ren, ſhe had more e 
For ſouls unborn, whom her untimely death 
Depriv'd of bodies, and of mortal breata n 
And, could they take th eee ' 
Enough ſtill left to ſanctify her kind. 

Then eee of 
The bounds, aud ſeek ſome other ſelf, a lend: 


183 — AND EPITAPHS,/ 


As ſwelling ſeas to gentle rivers-glide, 
To ſeek repoſe, and empty out the'tidez- 
So this full ſoul, in narrow limits pent. 
Unable to contain her, ſought a vent 
To iſſue out, and in ſome friendly breaſt 
Diſcharge her treaſures, and ſecurely reſt; | 

T' unboſom all the ſecrets of her heart, 
Take good advice; but better to impart : 

For tis the bliſs of friendſhip's holy ſtate, 
To mix their minds, and to communicate; 
Though bodies cannot, ſouls can 1942 | 
Fix'd to her choice, inviolably true 
And wiſely chuſing, for the choſe but few. 

| Some the mult av, vam one cud fd 

A tally fitted for ſo large a mind. "FE; 
The ſouls of friends like kings in progreſs are; 
Still in their own, though from the palace far: 


Thus her friend's heart her country-dwelling was, 


A ſweet retirement to a coarſer place; 
Where pomp and ceremonies enter'd not, 


Where greatneſs was ſhut out, and bus'nefs well forgot. 


This is th' imperfect draught; but ſhort as far 
As the true height and bigneſs of a ſtar 
Exceeds the meaſures of th aſtronomer. 
She ſhines above, we know ; but in what place, 
How near the throne, and Heay'n's imperial face, 
By our weak optics is but vainly gueſt; 
Diſtance and altitude conceal the reſt. 


“ * 
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Though all theſe rare endowments eee 


Were in a narrow ſpace of life con d. 
The figure was with full perfection erown d, 
Though not ſo large an orb, as truly rund. 
As when: eee De ©" A 
The ſpoils; of conquer'd nations were to paſt, 
And but one day for triumpli was allow d, 
The Conſul wa conftrain'd his pomp to crowdy - 
And fo the ſwiſt-giroceſſion-burry'd on, 
That all; thoughinot diſtinctiy, might bo ſhown : 
$0 in the ſtraiten d bounds of life conſin d. 
She gave'but-glimpſes' of her glorious mind 
And multitudes of virtues paſ d along 
Each preſſing foremaſi in the mighty throng; | 
Ambitious to be ſeen und then make rο n | 
For greater multituiles that were to o. 
Yet unemploy d no minute flipt aFwy ß 
Moments were precious in ſo ſhort w far 
The haſte of Heav'n to have! her was ſo great, 
That ſame were ſingle acts, tho each complete; 
But evi ry act ſtood ready to repeat. all iag 07% 
Her felliw-faints/with buſy care will-look 
for her bleſs'd' name in Fate's eternal book's g 
And, pleas'd to be outdone, wu r N oo N ha. 
Numberleſs virtues, end leſi charity; *s 120 $001 H 
But more will wonder at ſo ſhort an g,, 
Jo find a blank-beyon& the eee ne 10 4 
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And, with a pions ſcar, begin to doubt 
The piece imperfect, and the reſt torn out: 
But twas her Saviour's time; and . there be 
A- copy near th' original, 'twas ſhe. - 

As precious gums are not for * fre, 
They but perfume the temple, and expire; 
So was ſhe ſoon exhal'd, and vaniſh'd . 
A ſhott, ſweet odour, of à vaſt expenſe; | 


She vaniſh'd, we can ſcarcely fay ſne dy d; 


For but a Now did heav'n and earth divide: 
She paſs d ſerenely with a ſingle breat ;; 


This moment perfect health, er ee | 


One ſigh did her eternal bliſs-affure; - 14 


So little penance needs when fouls are almoſt por. | 


As gentle dreams our waking thoughts r 
Or, one dream paſs d, we ſlide into a new m 
So cloſe they follow, ſuch wild order keep, 

We think ourſelves awake, and are afleep; ri 
So ſoftly death ſucceeded life in herr: 


She did but dream of heay'n, and ſhe was there. 


No pains ſhe ſuſſer d, nor expir d with noiſe, 
Her ſoul was 'whiſper'd out with God's ſtill voice; 
As an old frientl is beckon'd to a feaſt. 
And treated like a long- familiar gueſt, basel 
He took her as he found, e | 
As one in hourly readineſs te gene, i 2107! 
F'en on that day, in all her trim eecpard, 

As early notice ſhe from heav'n had heard, 


- 


ros AND EPITAPHS. 
And ſome deſcending courier from above: 


Had giv'n her timely warning to remove 


Or counſell'd her to dreſs the nuptial room, 
For on that night the bridegroom was to come. 
He kept his hour, and found her, where ſhe lay, 


Cloth'd all in white; the liv'ry of the day, 


Searce had ſhe ſinn d in thought, or word, or act, 


Unleſs omiſſions were to paſs for fat; 
Aber 
To make her liable to Nature's law 7 

And, that ſhe dy d, we only have ta ſhow + - 


The mortal part oſ her ſue leſt bel c:: 


10 


The reſt, ſo ſmooth, ſo ſuddenly the went, 


Look'd like tranſlation through the fir mament, 


Or like the fiery car on the third errand ſent. 


Where thou art all intelligence, all eye, 

If looking up to God, or down to us, 
Thou find' ſt that any way be petvious, 
Survey the ruins of thy houſe, and ſee | |, 
Thy widow'd and thy orphan family; 
Look on thy tender pledges left behind; 
And, if thou can'ſt a yacant minute find 
From heay'nly joys, that interval afford. 


To thy ſad children, and thy mourning Lord: 


See how they grieve, miſtaken in their love, 
And ſhed a beam of comfort from above; 


» 


6. 


* 


2 


O happy Soul] if thou canſt view from high, - 
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Give 'em, as much us mortal eyes can bear, 
A tranſient view of thy full glories there, 


That they with mod rate ſorrow may ſuſtain 


And mollify their loſſes in thy gain; 
Or elſe divide the grief; for ſuch 1 
That ſhould/ not all relations bear a part, 
It were enough to break a ſingle heart. 


oi ww i Py) 


Let this ſuſheez! not thoup great Saint! 1 c 
This humtile tribute of no vulgar Muſ ae; 


Who not by cares, or wants, or age depreſt, 
Stems a wüd deluge with a dauntleſs breaſt; 
And dares to ſing thy praiſes in a elime 
Where Vice triumphs, and Virtue is a'crime;' 
Where &en to draw the named > ry b 
ls ſatire on the moſt of human kind: | 
Take it while yet tis praiſe; before wen | 
Unſafely juſt, break looſe on this bad age; 
So bad, that thou thyſelf hadſt no defence 
From vice, but barely by departing hence. 


Be what, and where thou art: to wiſſi thy place 
Were, in the beſt, preſumption; more than grace. 


Thy relics (ſach thy works of mercy are 
Have, in this Poem, been my holy care. 
As earth thy body keeps; thy ſoul the ſky; © 
80 ſhall this verſe preſerve thy memory; 


For thou ſhalt make it live, becanſcit ſings of thee. 


4 
4 4 7 . 
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| W. | 
U pan the braru of the Earl of puns. 

On laſt and beſt of Scots! who didft maintain 

Thy country's freedom from a foreign reign ; 

New people fill the land, now thou art gone, | 

New gods the temples, and new kings the throne. 

Scotland and thee did each in other live; 

Nor wouldſt thou her, nor could ſhe thee ſurvive. 

Farewell, who dying didſt ſupport the ſtate, 

And couldſt not fall but with thy country's fate. 


V. 
On the brarn of AMYNTAS. A paſtoral elegy. 


"Twas on a joyleſs and a gloomy morn, 
Wet was the graſs, and hung with pearls the thorn, 
When Damon, who deſign'd to paſs the day 
With hounds and horns, and chaſe the flying prey, 
Roſe early from his bed ; but ſoon he found 
The welkin pitch'd with fallen clouds around, 
An eaſtern wind, and dew upon the ground. 
Thus while he ſtood, and, ſighing, did ſurvey. | 
The fields, and curs'd th? ill omens of the day, 
He ſaw Menalcas come with heavy pace, | 
Wet were his eyes, and cheerleſs was his face; _ 
He wrung his hands, diſtracted with his care, 
And ſent his voice before him from afar : 
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Return, he cry'd, return, unhappy ſwain, 

The ſpungy clouds are fill'd with gath'ring rain; 

The promiſe of the day not only croſs'd, 

But e' en the Spring, the Spriny itſelf is loſt. 

Amyntas Oh He could not ſpeak the reſt, 

Nor needed, for prefaging Damon gueſt. 

Equal with heav'n yohg Damon Iov'd the boy, 

katy were mm tore mer ee | 
His graceful form revolving in his mind, 

15 great a genus, and a ful Kind, 

Gave fad aſſuratmioe that his fears were true ; 

Too well the envy of the gods he knew: 

For when their gifts too laviſhly are plac'd, 

Soon they repent, and will not make them laſt: $ 

For ſare it was too bountifal a dole, 

The mother's fentures, aud the father's foul. 

Ther this he ery!d': The Morn beſpoke the news; 

The Morning did her theerfat light difirſe; 

But fee How ſuddenly The chan d Her face, 

And — 

Juſt ſuch, Amyntas, was thy promis'd race. 

What charms adorn'd thy youth, Were Nature ſmil'd, 

And more than man was giv'n us wa chile ! 

His infancy was ripe; a foul fubffme 

In years ſo tender that prevented time: 

Heav n gave Him all at once; then ſnatch d away, 

Ere mortals all his beauties could ſurvey; 

Juſt like py maar drags 4 
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EN. The mother, lovely, tho with grief oppreſt, 
Reclin'd his dying head upon her breaſt: y 
The mournful family: ſtood. all around; 
One groan was heard, one unixcrial found, 1 
All were in asd of tears and = Gaxrow 
50 tires n e aum abe 8 
E'en Death repented he had giv'o tho ſtrokes! 

He griev'd his fatal work had been ordain d, |; 
But promis d lengt k oſ lifetothale who yet remain d. 
The mother's and her eldeſt daughter's grace, 

It ſcems, had brib d him to prolong theis ſpase. 
The father bare it with undaunted ſoul, 

Like one who durſt his deſtiny control; 

Yet with'becoming grief he bore his part, 
Reſign'd his ſon, hut not reſign d his heart 
Patient ag Jab: and may he live to e, 
Like him, a new-lnereafing family! 

DAM. Such is my wiſh, and ſuch * 
For yet. my friend, the beauteous mould remains; 
Long may ſhe exerciſe her fruitful pain s 
But, ahl with: better hap, and bring a race 
More laſting; and endu'd with equal grace! 

Equal the may, hut farther none can ge; 
For he was all that was exact below... 

Mex, Damen, hehold yon breaking puapla cloud; 
Hear'ſt thou not hymns and fongs divinely loud? 
There mounts Amyntas; the young cherubs play 
About their gad-like mate, and ſing him on his way. 
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He cleaves the liquid air, behold he flies, 
And ev'ry moment gains upon the ſkies. 
The new-come gueſt admires th” etherial ſtate, 
The ſapphire portal, and the golden gate: 
And now, admitted in the ſhining throng, 
He ſhows the paſſport which he brought along: 
His paſſport is his innocence and grace, 
Well known to all the natives of the place. 
Now ſing, ye joyful Angels, and admire | 
Your brother's voice that comes to mend your quire-: 
Sing you, while endlefs tears our eyes beſtow, 
For like Amyntas none is left below. 

On the DEATH of a very young GENTLEMAN. 
He who could view the book of Deſtiny, 
And read whatever there was writ of thee, 
O charming Youth, in the firſt op'ning page, 
So many graces in fo green an age, 
Such wit, ſach modeſty, ſuch ſtrength of mind, 
A ſoul at once fo manly, and ſo kind, ; 
Would wonder, when he turn'd the volume o'er, 
And after ſome few leaves ſhould find no more, 
Novght but a blank remain, a dead void ſpace, 
A ſtep of life that promis'd ſueh a race. 0 
We muſt not, dare not, think that Heav 'n began 
A child, and could not finiſh him a man; 
Reflecting what a mighty ſtore was laid 
Of rich materials, and a model made; 
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The colt already furniſi d, { heſtow d, 
As more was never to ons foul allow d: 
Yet after this profuſion, ſpent in vain, | 
Nothing but mould'ring aſhes to-remain ! + 
I gueſs not, leſt I ſplit upon the ſhelf, 

Yet durſt I gueſs Heay'n kept it for himſelf, 
And giving us the uſe, did ſaon-eecall, 

Ere we could ſpare, the mighty principal. 

Thus then he difappear'd,, was ranfy'd; 

For tis impropet ſpeech to ſay he dy'd : 

He was gxhal'd, his great Creator drew 

His ſpirit, as the fun the morning dew. 

"Tis fin produces death; and he had none 
But the taint Adam left an cry fon. 

He added not, he was ſo pure, ſo good, 
'Twas but th' orig nal forfeit of his blood; 
And that ſo little, that the river ran 

More clear than the corrupted fount began. 
Nothing remain'd of the firſt muddy clay, 
The length of courſe had waſh d it in the way: 
So deep, and yet ſo clear, we might behold 
The gravel bottom, and that bottom gold. 

As ſuck we lov'd, admir'd, almoſt ador'd, 
Gave all the tribute mortals could afford : 
Perhaps we gave ſo much, the Pow'rs above 
Grew angry at.our ſuperſtitious love; 

For when we more than human homage pay, 
The charming cauſe is juſtly ſnateb'd away, 
R ij 
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And yet we murryur that he went ſo ſoon ; 
Though miracles are ſhort, and rarely ſhown. 

Hear then, ye mournful Parents, and divide 
That love in many, which in one was ty'd. 
That individual blefling is no more, 
But multiply'd in your remaining ſtore. 
The flame's diſpers'd, but does not all expire; 
The ſparkles blaze, though not the globe of fire. 
Love him by parts, in all your num'rous race, 
And from thoſe parts form one collected grace; 
Then, when you have refin'd to that degree, 
Imagine all in one, and think that one is he. 

VII. | 
Upon Young Maſter xoczxs of Glouceſterſhire 
Or gentle blood, his parents only treaſure, 
Their laſting ſorrow, and their yaniſh'd pleaſure; 
Adorn'd with features, virtues, wit, and grace, 
A large proviſion for ſo ſhort a race; 
More mod'rate gifts might have prolong'd his date, 
Too early fitted for a better ſtate; _ uy 
But, knowing heaven his home, to ſhun delay, 
He leap'd o'er age, and took the ſhorteſt way. 
On the DEATH of Mr. eurcELL. Ser to muſic by Dr. 8 Low. 
| I. > 

Manx how the lark and linnet ſing; — 
Wich rival notes 


Thus was the crime not his, but ours alone; 4 


MP <> I mo. 


* 
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They ſtrain their warbling throats 
To welcome in the Spring. 
But in the cloſe of night, © | 
When Philomel begins her TI lay, 
They ceaſe their mutual ſpite, 
Drink in her muſic with delight, 
And liſt' ning, _—_— obey. © 

Ti Ties ! | 
— eat Saen! Fr) 
They ſung no more, or only ſung his fame: 
Struck dumb, they all adwir'd the quay man: 
The godlike man, | 
Alas! too ſoon retir'd, 
As he too late began. 
We beg not Hell our rn WEE 1 
Had he been there, 8 
Their ſovereign's fear 
Had ſent him back before. 


199 


The pow'r of harmony too well they knew 


He long ere this had tun'd their e 
Ae _— 5 
III. 


I 


1! down the faleofmae rom he hy OS 


They handed him along, 


And all the way he taught, and all the — they fung, 


Ye breth'ren of the lyre and tuneful voice, 
Lament his lot; but at your own rejoice ; '' 
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Now live ſecure, and linger out vonn days: 
The gods are pleas d alone —— . 
Nor know to 0 their en bits 
qe en IX. Pad 1967 6 
xrxrraru on the Laty warroar, 55 
Faix, kind, and true, a treaſure each, alone, 
A wife, a miſtreſs, and a friend, in one, 
Reſt in this tomb. rais d at thy huſband's cot, 
Here ſadly. ſumming what he had and laſt. 
Como, Virgins, ere in canal bands: ye joins. 
Come firſt, and offer at her ſacred ſhrine 3 
Pray but for half the virtues of this wiſs, 
Compound for all the reſt with longer lia; 


And wiſh your vos, like her's, may be raturs'd,. 
So lov'd when living, and when * mourn d, 


. 


EPITAPH: whe AL Mins 3 tad in . 


minſter Abbey. 


Sacred to the immortal 1 PALMES FAIRBONE, 
Knight, Governor of Tangier ; in execution of which 
command he was mortally wounded By a ſbet from the 
Moors, then beſſeging the town, Ahe en Year of 


bis age, October 24, 1680. 5 


Yr ſacred Relics, whichiyour- 4 * 
Here, undiſturd'd by van, in quiet len: | 


Und; 


reec 
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Diſcharge the-truſt, which, when it was below,” 

Fairbone's undaunted ſoul did undergo, 

And be the town's Palladium from the ſoe. 

Alive and dead thefe walls he will defend. 

Great actions great examples mult attend. 

The Candian ſiege his early valour knew, n 

Where Turkiſh blood did his young hands imbrue.. 

From thence returning with deſery'd applauſe, _ 

Againſt the Moors his well-fleſh'd ſword he draws $ 

The ſame the courage, and the ſame the cauſe. 

His youth and age, his life and death, _— 

As in ſome great and regular deſign, | 5 

All of a piece throughout, — 

Still nearer heav'n his virtues ſhone more bright; 

Like riſing flames, expanding iti their height; 5 

The martyr's glory crown'd the ſoldier's fight. | 

More bravely Britiſh general never felt | | 

Nor general's death was e'er reveng'd ſo well; 

Which his pleas'd eyes beheld before their cloſe, 

Follow'd by thouſand victims of his foes. PA 

To his lamented loſs for time to come 

His pious widow conſeerates-this tomb. 5 340 
an ben BE Py 4 

nie © 4k > ? 


„Nun 1 
Under Mr. Mid rex- $ iter, before his ranges LOST. 
HREE poets; in three diſtant ages born, 


reece, Italy, and England did adorn. 
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The xi in lefring of tbonght. ſumaι , 25 
The next in majeſty t iu both the laſt. 

force, of Mature ould na re 992 99 
To make à third ſhe jois d the — two 


} Ls d +4 4 4 * 1 1 
13927 T [ts » ang thr 


na 


On ana maiden = *k died a 
* Bath, ahd'is there interred.” * 


Tow —— — 
All that hes n wants of: this ecleſtial bd 10 
-Pteſerve, O ſacred, Tomb. thy naſt canbge'd; 
The mould was made ion-purpole for the mind, 
And the would lols, if, at the latter day, 8 
One atom-cauld; be mix'd of ather cla. 
Such were the features of, ber heav'nly face, 
Her limbs were form d with ſuch — 
So faultleſs, was the frame, as iſ the whole 
Had beay an emanation of thefoul,', .. | 
Which her gun inward ſymmetry rexeal'd, ;. 
And like a picture ſuome, in glaſt anneal d. 
Or like the ſyn. eclips'd, with ſhaded light,, - 
Too piercing, elſe, to be ſuſtain'd by ſight, 
Each thought was viſible; that roll'd within, 
As thro' a cryſtal caſe the figur'd hours are ſeen : 
And Heavn did this tranſparent vell provide, 
Becauſe ſhe OR thought: to hide. 
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All white, a virgia-ſuint, the ſought the Ties ; 

For marriage, though it fallies not, it dies. 
High thougk her wit, yet humble was her mind; ) 
As if ſhe could not, of ſhe would not nem 4 
How much her worth tranſcended all her kind. 

Yet ſhe had learn'd ſo much of heaven below, 

That when arrir d, ſhe ſcarce had more to knows 
But only to refreſh the former hint, 

And read her Maker in u fairer print. 

$0 pious,/ as the had mo dime to fpare = v4 

For humun thoughts, 35 

Yet in fue charities ſue paſi d the day, 

"'was vondrous how The found an hour to pray. 

A ſoul fo eam, {knew notebbs or flows, : 
Which paſſton evuld dut curl, not diſeompoſe. | 
A female ſoftneſs, with a many mind ? 


A daughter duteous, and a fiſter Kind; | 
In keknels putient, and in deuth reſ gi d. 


LY 


TB 
Wo <q 
Ly 


IPITAPH e. weer e 2 
in Norfolk... 4 


90 fair, n ® NAGY Wande 

So ripe a judgment, and ſo rare a wit, 

Require at leaſt an age in one to meet. 

In her thes met; but long they could not ſtay, 
'Twas gold too fine to mix wirhout allay. 
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Heav'n's image was in her ſo well expreſt, 
Her very ſight upbraided all the reſt; 
Too juſtiy raviſh'd from an age like this, 
Now ſhe is gone, the world is of a piece. 


L. 
1 


on the monuneit of the Marguis of win cZsT. 
He who in impious times undaunted ſtood; _ 
And 'midſt rebellion. durſt be juſt and good, 
Whoſe arms aflerted, and whoſe ſuff rings more 


Confirm'd the cauſe for which he fought before, 
Reſts here, rewarded by an heav'nly prince; 8 
For what his earthly could not recompenſe. / 
Pray, Reader, that ſuch times no more appear: 1 
Or, if they happen, learn true honour here. D 
Alk of this age's faith and loyalty,.. + ö A 
Which, to preſerve them, heav'n confin'd in . A 
Few ſubjects could a king like thine deſerve, Fi 
And fewer ſuch a king ſo well could ſerve. Su 
Bleſt king, bleſt ſubject, whoſe exalted ſtate In 
By ſuff rings roſe; and gave the law to fate. Ar 
Such ſouls are rare, but mighty patterns giv* n Or 


To earth, and meant for ornaments to heav'n. WI 
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Inferibed to the Earl of deter, ef. 
ve to Ireland. 4 0005 


So may th eee mA 
And the Twin — of Jove, a „% 
And he who rules the raging wind, Bos m! 0 '/ 
To thy, ee aH bib nie l 
And gentle breezes , V h 
Supplying ſoft Etclam gales, pet gr N 
4a how, t0 whom the n , rout 
The beſt of poets and of friends; 1) (oh wo 
Doſt thy committed pledge veſtor '- |» 
And land him ſafely um the hre. 
And fave the better part of e 
From periſhing.with him ut ſenm. 
Sure he, who firſt the paſſage try d, 
In harden'd oak . 
And ribs of bon , bisdde; 
Or his at leaſt, in hollow wood - | 

* The Tranſlations which follow are fare c 
poſe of this Publication, which woo! 
Original Poems of Mr. Dryden ; but e — 2 — 
pages towards The cloſe of this volame; ir the Reader 


"ill not be diſpleaſed ee dd Se Sante by. thing 
frod the hand of this inimitable Writer. d 
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Nor fear'd the wind's:contending 
Nor billows beating on the eue . | 
Nor Hygges portending ain. Py 2. 7 OTT 


Nor all the'tyrants of the WA... 
What form of Death could him affright, 
Who, unconcern'd, with ſtedfaſt fight, 
Could view the ſurges mounting ſtcep, 

And monſters rolling in the deep?! en" 

Could through the ranks of ruin go, 2: 963 © 

With ſtorms above, and rocks belo W?! 

In vain did Nature's wiſe command 
. Divide the waters from the land. 
If daring ſhips, and men profane 
Invade th' invivlable main; mai ol 2047 ] 
Ti eternal fences oyer-leap, DOR £43400 bo $1 

And paſs at will the boundleſs deep. ron vol) jt 4 
No toil, no hardſhip can reſtrain! 1 


Ambitious man inur d to pain; $4385 c ee f 
The more confin'd, the more he tries B 
And at forbidden quarry flies. 
Thus bold Prometheus did aſpi rec, V 
And ſtole from heav'n the ſeeds of fire; | 
A train of ills, a ghaſtly.crew, 1 Pi 


The robber's blazing track purſue; 


Fierce Famine, with her meagre face, Fo 
And fevers of the fiery race, Ge 
In ſwarms th' offending wretch endend, a 

All brooding on the blaſted ground; T Le 
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And limping Death, laſh'd.on by Fate, A 
Comes up to horten half que date. Hi N 
This made not Dedalus beware, 
With bortow id wings, to all in airs MI: Not! nA 
To hell Alcides forc'd his way, 


Plung d through the lake, and ſnatch'd the prey. 
Nay, ſcarce the gods, or heav'nly climes, 
Are ſafe from our audacious crime 
We reach at Jove's imperial crown, - q or 
. ol 16H 
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andh li a blen 8 4132 
Brnorn yon! mountain hey height: I 
Made higher with new mounts of ſnow; 
Again behold the winter's weight gs 23: 25:1 di 
Oppreſs the lab'ring woods below; /: 
And ſtreams, with icy- fetters bound; ji] 
Benumb'd and crampt to ſolid ground. 
II. 
With well heap'd logs diflolve the cold 
And feed the genial hearth with gs 
Produce the wine that makes us bold, 
And ſprightly wit and love inſpires: - 
For what hereafter ſhall betide, 
God, it tis men qa provide. 
Albis 84s III. 1 ITS 5494. 
Let him alone, ck what he APY 
To toſs and turn the world below 
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At his command the ſtorma invades. mn ᷑ 
The winds by n or 
Till with a nod he bida em ceaſe, 
And then the alerts, nod thi penn. 
Wo FOG. a 
Wenden dd bea ce % Mond l 
Lay hold pon the preſent hour, | 
And ſnatch L's tid oll al e 
To put them out af Fortune's por: 
Nor love, nor love's delights diſdain ; hy | 
Whate'er thou get'lt 8 is gain. 5 
aaa tt 
Secure thole golden da Joys 
That youth, unſour d with ſorram, hears,. x; 
Ere 1 | is th 
With ſickneſs and unwieldy; years; a7 
For active ſports, for pleaſing tet. IN 


This is the time to be poliefs'd;; 
Th' appointed hour of promis d bliſſ, 

The pleaſing whiſper in the dancer | 
The half unwillag willing kiſ s. 
I be laugh hat guides hte ta the mask, ö 

When the kind nymph ———— 5 | 

{ 


And hides but to he found again; 
Theſe, e py Ge for youth din 


211 Aαο⏑ LULELDITTS 
' HORACE, BOOK I. ODE XXIX. 
Paraphrofed in; Raden abb. and inſcribed to N 
Hon. LAURENCE Karl of ROCHESTER. | | 
mr | 
Diab of an ancient 3 | k 
That long the Tuſcan ſceptre Gray's," 5.1 niodir'h 
Make haſte to meet the gen'rous wine, 
Whoſe pieteing is for thee delay :: 1 2856) 
The roſy wreath is ready. made, 
And artful hands prepare Los 
The frogrant Syrian oil that hal perfume thy tir, 
II. 25); a4 

When the wine ſparkles from afar, / un 
And the well natur'd friend cries, Come away, 
Make haſte, and leave thy buſineſs and thy care; 
No mortal int'roſt can be worth thy e 413284 

" 22008 III. Rr 95! ba 
Leave, for a while, thy coſtly Sener ess | 
And, to be great indeed, forget 7 moat 
The nauſeous pleaſures of the penny 5% 306 #12 6k 
Make haſte, and comwe: 
Come, and forſake thy eloying ſtore»! 7 1 


Thy turret, that ſurveys, from high, bud A 

The ſmoke; and wealth, and ot gu- pr 

And all the buſy pageantry g 

That wiſe men ſcorn, and fools vids: 1A 

Come, give thy ſoul a looſe, and taſte the pleaſuresf 
the poor. 


8 ü 
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<p? * 7 1 23 
e tis ane to the 8 
A ſhort viciſſude, and ſit of poverty: 
A fav'ry diſh, a homely treat, 
Where all is plain, here all is neat; + 
Without the ſtately ſpacious room; 
The Perſian carpet, or the Tyrian loom, 
Clear up the cloudy n e » rol 

V. 

The ſun is in the Lion mounted high; 1 
The Syrian ſtar 1 
Barks from afar, 
And with his ſultry 5800 lee 
The ground below aer d, tho heav'neabove ay 
The-thepherd drives: eee 1 turl's 
Beneath the covert of a rock; Mt kette. 
And ſeeks refreſhing rivulets — | 
The Sylvans to their ſhades retire, require, 
Thoſe very ſhades and ſtreams new ſhades aud ſtreams 


And want a e enen 
Thou, what befits TED rRNA An 

And what the City factions dare, E+ , 1 v 
And what the Gallic arms will do 

And what the quiver- bearing ſoe, 


Art anxiouſly mquiſitive to knowg ö 
But God has, wiſely, hid from human ſight: 


4 with 


non ac. BOOK l. ob AXIE. 21 
The dark deerces of future fate, 


And ſown: their ſeeds in depch of iht: 
He laughs at all the giddy turns of ſtate, 


When ieee 


.o TI. | 
Enjoy the preſent feniljag dane: +; Bio rect is f 


And put it out of Fortunes t-: 1 


The rid of dell the rang tm, 
ls ſometimes — 1 
A quiet ebb, 1 4 
And always in extreme. wal þ 
Now with a noifcleG-geutle-counly.. rd yours 60 | 
It keeps within the — 70 13 | 
Anon it lifts aloft the had. 'Y 
4nd br down all before wth metas farce 
Ani aninke/of tree cane rolling goun,.. 
Sheep and their ſolds together drm 
And rocks are from their old foundations torn, 
And n made thin with views tao 
+ honours mau ee | 

| eh 4 vn PO; 5 
Happy the mad, amd happy he lane, | 
He who can call to-day his nne N ae 
He who, ſecure within, can ſay, 1101 
To-nocrow do thy wor, fr X hon iS 1-day. 0 
Be fair, or ſoul, or vain, or ſhine, | 
The joys hve pods i pk of Fae wn ive 
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Not Heav'n itſelf upon the paſt has po0— ; 


22 merry 


NIX. 11 AE mn 


Fortune ae ieee 22} Arien 


Does man, her ſlave, oppreſs, 


Proud of her office to deſtroy,” ©” down ods. 


Is ſeldom pleas'd to hah n e Lo uo 1 30. 


Still various, and unconſtant ſtil... 
But with an inclination to be ill; e 


Promotes, degrades, aan wie, 
And makes a lottery of life, > 


I can enjoy her while ſhe's kindy + 07 © 11 + 


ee A erf. 


1 


And ſhakes the wings and will not ſta | | 


I puff the proſtitute away: 
The little or the much he gove ivquietlyrebgn'; 
Content with poverty, my ſool I arm, 


And virtue, though in rag, will Keep me warm. 


Sim þ 


K m 4 4 sn 8 2 
W n usa ber „ A AAR > AB 


Who never fail in her unfaithfaF-ſeagt 
If ſtorms ariſe, and clonds grow black, 
If the maſt ſplit; and threaten Wreck 1 7 


18 


Then let the greedy merehant fear 


For his ill-gotten gain % ZG oe * 


1 


And pray to gods that will not heut; ob WON - O 
While the debating winds and billows bear nia 
— * avRog vnd 1 vr 
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For me, ſecure from e 

Secure of what I cappot lo ad aott 
in my ſmall pinnaceiViews Au. ea 10 
— — ons 5d 
And running with merry, 
bay „„er | | 
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HORACE; EPODE n 
G >? it 
How hama e 266057 tnyed ue 
How rich in humble powetty, is he p-4 1 
Who leads a quiet country life, n Null Ba. 
Diſcharg'd of bus neſa, void of fivife, 
And from the griping ſcriv*ner-free? 
Thus, ere the ſeeds of vice were ſo , 
Liv'd men in bettet ages bon, {19% $44 
Who plow'd with exen;of their o 
Their ſmall paternal field of cours - » 10 6 
Nor drums-diſtush' bis morning-faepy - | 
Nor knows he merchants gaiefuleare,/-- - 
Nor fears the dap gers ai the deep. 
The clamours of contentious law. | + 
And court and ſtate he wiſalyſhuns - 
vr br with hops cu. 
TED 1408 


* 
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But either to the claſping vine 
Does the ſupporting poplar wege. 

Or with his pruning hook disjo in 
Unbearing branches from their head. 
And grafts more happy in their ſtead :. 

Or, chmbing to a hilly ſteep, 7 5551) 4! 22 


He views his herds in vales'afarj 1, 7 7 
Or ſheers his overburden'd ſheep, 750! 17 4 0 


Or mead for cooling drink prepares, 

Of virgin honey in the jar sg 
Or in the now declining year, 

When bounteeus Autumn e 
He joys to pull the rĩpen d peur, wt ai 1577 

And cluſt ring grapes, with purple ſpread. 


The faireſt of his fruit ETET'6 aud 10 bigs! 10 
Priapus, thy rewards 3 omont Lo 


Sylvanus, too, His part deſerves, enn vt v5 3 
Whoſe care the fences guards 


Sometimes beneath an ancient oak; 1 ˖ 


Or on the matted graſs, he Des d cat wid) 
No god of ſleep he need invo ke,, 
The ſtream that oer the pebbles fies 
With gentle ſtumber crowns his eyes. 
The wind that whiſtles through the pen 5 
Maintains the conſort of the ur r12O 721 


And hidden birds with native 10 FF 
The golden ſleep prolong. -/ 18 rel 34 
But when the blaſt of — l 9 1 


And hoary froſt inverts the year, 


* 


Into the naked woods he goes, 
And ſeeks the tuſty boar to rear, K 
With well-mouth'd hounds and 2 (hear; k 
Or ſpreads his ſubtle nets from ſight 111 1 
With twinkling glaſſes, to betray _ 1 a2 
The larks that in the meſhes light, | 
Or makes the fearful hare his px. 
Amidſt his harmleſs eaſy os 
No anxious care invades his health, 
Nor love his peace of mind deſtroys, 
Nor wicked avarice of wealth.  .- | 
But if a chaſte and pleaſing wife, 
To caſe the bus'neſs of his liſe 
Divides with him his bouſehold care, 
Such as the Sabine matrons were, 
Such as the ſwift Apulian's bride, 
Sun-burnt and ſwarthy though ſhe be, | 
Will fire for winter nights provide... 
in And, without noiſe, will overſee 
His children and his family; 
And order all things till he come, 
Sweaty, and over-labour'd, home: 
If ſhe in pens his flocks will fold, | 
And then produce her dairy ſtore, ' + - 
With wine to drive away the cold... 
And unbought dainties of the poor. 
1 Not oyſters of the Lucrine lake 
i My ſober appetite would wiſh, ' 


1 
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Nor turbot, or the foreign n 
That rowling tempeſts Dvertuke, vs 
An& hither waft the eoſtty du: 


} 
„ 


Not heathpout, or the vurer bh, 


Which Phaſis or Loni yields, 
More pleaſing morſels would ufαν 


Than the fat oiives'of my! fieldsy © 


Than ſhards or mallows fer the p tm 
That keep the loo body ans; 
Or than the lamb; what falls by lot 
Io the juſt e 4.08.4: eee 
Amidſt theſe feaſts e happy f,, 
The jolly ſhepherd ſmiles toffee 
His flock returning'fTrom'theplains't 
The farmer is as-plew du the 
To view his oxen ſweating finoke,- | 


Bear on their eckethe vid yo | 1 


To look upon his menial 2rew, 
That ſit around a whovrfal Hearth, = 
And bodies ſpent in wil renew 
With wholeſome food — mink, 
This Morecraft ſaid within Himſelf, 


Reſolv d to leave the wicked Ten, 


And live retir” d.apua tiiv/own, © 
He call'd his money in: 50 
But the — i: 
Soon ſplit him on eee, 
He put it out again. reps 15 


O 
GIS 


VENI cxE4ron ns. _ 


* ee. * „ bn 


c its Les s i bug 2010 
The world's n . 401% 
Come viſit ev ry pious mind Deng bitA 
— — u au 946d 
From ſin and ſorrow ſut us free, be als) wit 
And make thy temples worthy . =o) 

O ſource of uncrented light, | A438 73A 
The Father's promis'd Phrntledel - K A 
Thrice Holy Fouut, chains oly Fire, ol 40 gd 
Our hearts with heav'nly love.idſpire; 
Come, and thy ſacred unctian bring 
To ſanctify us while we ling. 

Plenteous of grace, deſcend from high, 

Rich in thy ſev'nfold energy 

Thou ſtrength of his Almighty hand, 

Whoſe pow'r does heav'n and carth command. 
Proceeding Spirit, our defence, 

Who doſt the gift of tongues diſpenſe, 

And crown'ſt thy gift with cloquence ! 5 

Refine and purge our earthly parts; 

But, oh, inflame and fire our hearts ! 
Our frailtjes help, our vice control, 
Submit the ſenſes to the ſoul; 

"ow _ - * 
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And when rebellious they are grown, . 
Then fsy-thy hand, and hold em down} 


Chace from our minds th' infernal foe, 
And peace, the fruit of love, beſtow; 
And, leſt our fect ſhould ſtep aſtray, 


Protect, and guide us in the . 


WANT 


Make us eternal truths receive. 


And practiſe all that we believes 

Give us thyſelf, that we may ſee 

The Father, and the Son, by thee. 
Immortal honour, endleſs fame, 


1 — . * " 
1 w * _— ww %* 


Attend th' Almighty Father's name: % 2/73u 


The Saviour Son be glorify d, 


Who for loſt man's been 10 


And equal adoration be, 


Eternal Paraclete, to tee. 
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